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ft  having  leen  reported^  that  the  Comedy  was  written  ty  m 
Military  Char  a  fieri  a  Gentleman  of  acknowledged  genius 
favoured  the  Author  with  the  following 

PROLOGUE, 

Spoken  by  MR.  LEE  LEWES,  drejjed  as  an  Officer. 


C 


A  L  L'  D  forth  Thalia's  (landard  to  difplay, 
And  here  maintain  her  fov'reign  comic  fway, 
As  Chuf-        I'll  reconnoitre  well  the  ground, 
l*o  learn  what  hoftile  lines  are  drawn  around  ! 

[Surveys  the  Houfe  with  a  flafs* 
That's  not  a  dark  defile  in  yonder  glaJe  ;        •• 
For  fhould  it  prove  a  treach'rous  ambufcade, 
No  puffing  miners  have  I  here  in  pay, 
To  Tap  their  works,  or  turn  their  covert  way; 
No  mercenary  band  who  have  been  wont 
To  hack  and  hew  like  pioneers,  in  front  ! 

With  flying  (hells  our  Engineers  (hall  try 
That  weil-mann'd  battlement  which  tow'rs  fo  high  ! 

[Pointing  to  the  Upper  Gallery. 
Beneath,  our  point-blank  (hot  will  furcly  reach, 
And  in  yon  half-moonM  battery  make  a  breach. 

[To  the  Second  Gall  fry. 

^  Thefc  lovely  breaft-works  that  adorn  the  field, 
To  Nature's  gentle  fummons  foon  muft  yield  ! 

[Side-Boxes, 

This  advanc'd  poft  the  picket-guard  to  keep, 
And  that  refcrve,  who  are  entrench'd  chin  deep, 
We  hope  to  carry  by  a  bold  exertion, 
At  leaft  amufe  with  feme  well-plann'd  divcrfion! 


** 

My  troops  are  vet'rans  :—  it  has  been  their  lot, 

To  form  in  front  of  fervice  hifling-hot  ; 
Who,  when  their  ranks  are  gali'd,  or  put  to  flight* 
Are  fure  to  rally,  and  renew  the  fight, 
Unlefs—  and  then  no  light-dragoons  fcour  fleeter, 
Their  powder  fails  for  want  ot  true  falt-petre  ! 

Our  plan's  avow'd;  it  is  from  this  firm  ftation. 
1  o  gain  the  heights  of  public  approbation  ! 
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WHICH  IS  THE  MAN? 


AC  T    I.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 
A  DRAWING-ROOM 


jfiterjAfrs.  JOHNSON  wtffit  ifaf 


Mrs.  JoAw/.TTERE,  Betty,  Dick!  Where  are  ye? 
XTl  Don't  you  fee  my  Lord  Sparkle's  car- 
riaj;e  ?  —  I  fhall  have  my  lodgers  difturbed  with  their  thun 
dering.  -  What,  in  tne  name  of  wonder,  can  bring  him 
here  at  this  time  in  ihe  morning  ?—  Here  he  comes,  look- 
in  like  a  rake  as  he  is  ! 


Enter  LORD  SPARKLE  (yawning). 

Spark.  Bid  'em  turn  ;  I  fha'nt  ftay  a  moment.  -  So, 
Mrs.  Johnfon,  1  puil'd  the  firing  juft  to  fee  how  your  Syl 
van  s  go  on. 

<    Mrs.  Jobnf.'As  ufual,  my  Lord;  but,  blefs  me!  how 
early  your  Lordihip  is  ! 

Spark.  How  late,  you  mean.  —  1  have  not  been  in  bed 
fmce  yefterday  at  one  !  —  1  am  going  home  now  to  reft  for 
an  hour  or  two,  and  then  to  the  Drawing-room.—  But  what 
are  the  two  rultics  about  ?  I  have  not  been/plagued  with 
them  thefe  three  or  four  days. 

Afrs.  Johnf.  They  arc  now  out. 

Spark.  1  fuppos'd  that,  or  I  fliould  not  have  call'd.—  - 
But  prithee,  do  they  talk  of  returning  to  their  native  woods 
again?  .  . 

B  Mrs. 


WHIG  H    IS    T  HE    M  A  NT 


Oh  n°»  s*r  l~TN  young  gentleman  feems 
to  have  very  'dijFerent  ideas:—  Mils,  too,  has  great  fpirits, 
though  the  fecm*  now  and  then  at  a  lofs  what  to  do  with 
herlelf,  .  . 

Spart.  I?o  with  herfelf  !  Why  don't  you  perfuade  her  to 
go  back  to  Cornwall  r  You  ihould  tell  'em  what  a  vile 
ptce  London  is,  full  of  lhares,  and  debaucheries,  and  witch 
crafts.  —  You  don't  preach  to  'era,  Jsbnfsn. 

Airs.  Jjfatf.  lnde-d  I  do,  my  Lord;  and  their  conftant 
anfwcr  is,  "  Ch,  Lord  Sparkle  is  our  friend  t  Lord  Sparkle 
u  would  trke  ii  ami  Is  if  we  fhould  go  4  'twould  look  like 
"  diftrufling  his  Lordfliip." 

Sput  -k,  \Vas  ever  man  fo  hamper'd  !  —  Two  fools  !  to 
mif  lake  common  forms  and  civilities  for  attachments* 

Mrs.  Jebnf.  1  fear,  my  Lord,  towards  the  young  Lady 
ibmething  «*rf  than  forms- 

Spark,  (intcrruptinz)  Never,  upon  my  honour  !—  I  Lifted 
her  ;  fo  I  did  all  tne  women  in  the  parifii  —  the  feptennial 
ceremony.  The  brother  I  us'd  to  drink  vile  Poit  with, 
Jiflen  to  his  viilage-ftories,  call  his  vulgarity  wit,  and  his 
imppdeiice  fpirit  ;  was  not  that  fatigue  and  mo  rti  heat  ion 
enough','  but  1  muft  be  lend  with  'em  here  in  Town  1 
r  Jlfrs.  Jiknf.  But,  Afifs,  Sir,  talks  of  preffing  invitations 
aod  letters,  anrl  —  — 

.  Spat  k.  Thing*  of  ccurfe  ;  they  had  influence,  and  got 
roe  the  borough.  I,  in  return,  faid  flie  was  the  moil  charm- 
iug  girl  in  the  world;  that  I  ador'd  her;  and  (bine,  few 
things  that  every  body  fays  on  fuch  occaiions,  and  nobody 
thinks  of. 

Mrs.  rjchnf.  Kut  it  appeajs  that  Mils  did  think— 

Spark.  Yes,  'faith:  and  on  my  writing  a  civil  note  that 

,  1  fliould  be  happy  to  ft  e  them  in  Town,  et  cetera  —  which  I 

meant  to  have  Uiipended  our  acquaintance  tiil  the  General 


em,  lo  placed  }em  with  you.  The  Boy  was  at  tirft  amu- 
img,  but  our  Circles  have  had  him,  and  I  muft  be  rid  of 
him. 

Mrs.  Johnf.  I  muft  fay,  I  wifii  I  was  quit  of  them  at 
prelcnt;  tor  my  conftant  lodger  Mr.  RchllU  came  to  town 
lalt  night,  and  he  wants  this  drawing-room  to  himfelf : 
to  flxare  it  now  with  Mr.  Pendragon  and  his- 

Spark. 
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Spark.  Hey!  Bchlllc  !—'G*&*  that's  lucky !  There  is 
•not  a  fellow  in  Town  better  receiv'd  by  the  women. — 
Throw  the  girl  in  his  way,  and  get  quit  of  her  at  once. 

Mrs.  Johnf.  If  you  meandifhoneAly,  my  Lord,  you  have' 
mitfaken  your  perfon  :  1  did  not  live  fo  many  yiars  with 
vour  mother  to  l>e  capable  of  fuch  a  thing. — Ah,  my  Lord, 
if  my  Lady  were  living 

Spark.  She  \vould  fcold  to  little  purpofe, — and  you  may 

fpare  yourfelf  the  trouble. 1  tell  you,  I  care  nothing 

about  the  girl :  1  merely  want  to  get  rid  rf  her,  an^  you 
inuft  afiift  me. — fA'lrs.  lolmfon  turns  from  kimwii 


-  1  ley-d.^y  !  the  nictty  of  your  ,La''yfhip's  honour  is 
piqued  !  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  —  themiflrcfs  of  a  1<  dging-houfe  !  — 
Bit  n  drole—U*\  ha  !  ha  !  f  £.r/V  Mrs.  lohnfon. 

But  who  is  this  hobbling  up  flairs  ?  —  Ha  !  old  Cato  the 
Cenfor,  my  honourable  coufm  !  —  What  t)ie  devil  (hall  j 
do  ?  —  No  avoiding  him,  however.  — 

Enter  Mr.  FiTZTiERlTERT. 


I  wifli  I  had  been  out  of  the  houfe,  Fitzhcrlert^  before  you 
appeared  !  1  know  I  fliall  not  cfcape  without  fome  abufe. 

Fitz.  I  never  throw  away  rtproof,  where  there  are  no 
hopes  of  amendment  —  your  Lord/hip  is  fafc. 

Spark.  Am  I  to  take  that  for  wit  ? 

Fitz.  No;  for  thenl  fear  you  would  not  under  Hand  it* 

Spark.  Pofitively,  you  niuft  give  me  more  of  the 
felicity  of  your  converfation  :  I  want  you  to  teach 
me  fome  of  that  happy  eafe  which  yon  poiicfs  in  your  rude- 
nefs  }  'twould  be  to  me  an  aoiuifition.  1  am  eternally  get 
ting  into  the  moft  horrid  fcrape?,  merely  by  politenefs  and 
good  -breeding.  —  ^Here  are  two  perfons  now  in  this  houfe, 
for  inftance  - 

Fitz.  f  interrupting  )  Who  do  not  know,  tliat  the  Ian*- 
'guage  of  what  you  call  nolitenels,  differs  from  that  of  truth 
and  honour.  —  You  fee  I  know  thofe  to  whom  you  allude.— 
But  we  only  lofe  time  !  —  Good  day,'  my  Lord  ! 

spark.  Lofe  time  !  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  —  V\  hy,  of  what  value 
can  time  be  to  you  r  the  greatcft  enemy  you  have,  adding 
every  day  to  your  wrinkles  and  ill-humour.  I'll  prove  to  , 
you  now,  that  1  haVe  employed  the  laft  twelve  hours  to  better 
purpofe  than  you  have.  Nine  of  them  you  flept  away— 
the  lait  three  you  have  been  running  about  Town,  fnarling 
and  making  people  uneafy  with  themfelves  ;•—  whilft  f 

B  a  have 
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have  been  fitting  peaceably  at  VM&*,  where  I  have  won 
— guefs  what  ? 

Fit*.  Half  as  much  as  you  loft  yefterdav— a  thoufand  or 
two  guineas,  perhaps. 

Spark.  Guineas !  Poh  !  you  are  jeftmgl .guineas  ait  *» 

|^c"?  we  *foe  yl^gSSSrV  and  Play  for  kM  earth. ' 
fyari.   fitrtttcr 


r\      r»    JJ   r  t     •  i       •~^-^-^*->^*-******-i>*-^iU-i-iUJLU=- 

>  -  ?T™l**teblMd*  acornucopia  inftead  ofa  purie 
from  which  (he  pours  corn-fields,  fruitful  vallics,  and  rich 
herds.  This  morning  fhe  popp'd  into  my  dicc-hox  a  Jhue 
villa,  five  hundred  acres,  arable  and  pafture,  with  the  next 
preftntation  to  the  living  of  Quzzleton. 

Fitz.  A  church-living  in   a  dice-box!  \VelL  well-  I 
fuppofe  it  will  be  beftow'd  as  worthily  as  it  was  gain'd  .'!-. 
Good  day,  my  Lord,  good  day  !          \Turninr  fran*  K~ 
Good  night,  Crabtrce-good  night  \  [(tenjtft 

Enter  a  SERVANT. 


lM  to  congratulate  his  efcape  fro.  the 

-fi/z.  My  Lord! 

(return};^}  Sir  ' 


p*.     ourmaAer  in  bed  yet  • 
Town  yefterday  ? 


Enter 


J. 
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* 

Enter  BELVILLE  in  a  robe  de  chambre. 

J\ift  rifen  from  your  pillows ! Are  you  not  afbamM  of 

this  ?   A  fox-hunter,  and  in  bed  at  eleven  ! 

Belv.  Mydear,morofe,charn«ing,quarrelfomeoldfrien<!, 
1  am  ever  in  character  ! — In  the  country,  1  defy  fatigueand 
hardfliip. — Up  hefoie  the  lazy  flut  Aurora  has  put  on  her 
pink-coloured  gown  to  captivate  the  plough-boys — icam- 
pcr  over  hedge  and  ditch.  Dead  with  hunger,  alight  at  a 
cottage;  drmk  milk  from  the  hands  of  a  brown  wench,  and 
eat  from  a  wooden  platter.  In  Town,  1  am  a  fine  gentle 
man;  have  my  hair  exa&ly  drefifed  ;  my  deaths  at*  dernlct 
gout;  dine  0:1  made-dilhes;  drink  Burgundy;  and,  in  a 
word,  am  every-where  the  ton. 

Fitz.  So  much  the  worfe,  fo  much  the  worfe,  young 
man  !  To  be  the  ton  where  Vice  and  Folly  are  the  ruling 
deities,  proves  that  you  muft  be  fometimcs  a  fool,  at 
others  a 

Belv.  (interrupting)  Pflia  !  you  far  iriils,  like  moles,  (hut 
your  eyes  to  the  light,  and  grope  about  for  the  dark  fide  of 
the  human  character:  there  is  a  great  deal  of  good-fenfe 
and  good-meaning  in  the  world.  As  for  its  follies,  I  think 
folly  a  mighty  pleafant  thing ;  at  leaft,  to  play  the  fool 
gracefully  requires  more  talents  than  would  fet  up  a  dozen 
cynics. 

Fitz.  Then  half  the  people  I  know  muft  Jiave  wonderful 
talents,  for  they  have  been  playing  the  fool  from  fixtecn  to 
fixty.— — Apropos !  I  found  my  precious  kinfman  Lord 
Sparkle  here. 

Eelv.  Ay  !  there's  an  inflance  of  the  happy  effects  of 
total  indifference  to  the  fage  maxims  you  recommend. 
Fitz.  Happy  effects  do  you  call  them  r 
Belv.  Moft  triumphant!  Who  fo  much  admired?  who 
fo  much  the  fafliion  ? — the  general  favourite  of  the  Ladies, 
and  the  common  objeft  of  imitation  with  the  men.  Is  not 
Lord  Sparkle  the  happy  man,  who's  to  carry  the  rich  and 
charming  widow  Lady  Bell  Bloomer  from  fo  many  rivals? 
—And  will  not  you,  after  quarreling  witb  him  half  your 
life,  leave  him  a  tine  eftate  at  the  end  of  it  ? 

Fitz.  No,  no !— 4  tell  you,  No  !          [With  warmth. 
Belv.  Nay,  his  fuccefs  with  the  widow  is  certain. — He 
boafts  bis  triumph  every-where;  and  as  (he  is  fuch  a  fa 
vourite  of  yours,  every  thing  elfe  will  follow. 

Fitz.  No;  for  if  (he  marries  Sparkle,  (he  will  be  no 
longer  a  favourite.    Yet  fhe  receives  him  With  a  degree  o 
t**v  diftm&ion 
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diftinftion  that  fometimes  makes  me  fear  it  ;  for  we  fre- 
quently  fee  women  of  accomplishments  and  beauty,  to 
which  every  heart  yields  homage,  throw  themfelves  into 
the  arms  of  the  debauched,  the  filly,  and  the  vain. 

Enter  a  SERVANT, 


Serv.  Mr.  Beaucbamp. 

Fiizb.  Oh  !  1  expe&ed  him  to  call  on  you  this  morning. 
You  muft  obtain  his  confidence;  it  will  affift  me  in  my 
defigns.  When  I  found  myfelf  difappointed  in  my  hopes  of 
his  Lordfliip,  I  felefted  Beancbamp  from  the  younger 
branches  of  my  family  :  but  of  this  he  knows  nothing,  and 
thinks  himfelf  under  high  obligations  to  the  patronage,  of 
the  Peer;  an  error  in  which  I  wifli  him  to  continue,  as  it 
will  give  me  an  opportunity  of  proving  them  both.  —  — 
But  here  he  comes  !—  This  way  1  can  avoid  him.  [Exit. 
—  .__  * 
JJ-ZT  Enter  BEAUCHAMP^ 

Bch.  Bcauchamp  !  -  and  in  regimentals  !  —  —Why, 
prithee,  Gcorgct  what  fpirit  has  feiz.ed  thee  now  t  Whoa 
I  favv  thee  laft,  thou  wert  devoted  to  the  grave  prcfeifion 
of  the  Law,  qr  the  Church  ;  and  I  expe&ed  to  have  feen 
thee  invelop'd  in  wig,  wrangling  at  the  bar;  or  feated  in  a 
fat  benefice,  receiving  tythe-pigs  and  poultry. 

Beauch*  Thofe,  Bdvillcl  were  my  Ichool-defigns;  but 
the  fire  of  youth  gave  me  ardors  of  a  different  fort.  The 
heroes  of  the  Areopagus  and  the  Forum  have  yielded  to 
ihofe  of  Marathon  ;  and  I  feel,  that  whilft  my  country  is 
ftruggling  amidfl  furrounding  foes,  1  ought  not  to  devote 
a  lift  to  learned  indolence,  that  might  be  glorioufly  ha- 
?,arded  in  her  defence.  , 

Bch.  (failing)  I  {han't  give  you  credit  now  for  that 
fine  flourilh.-—  —  This  1  ud  Jen  ardor  for  u  the  pride,  pomp, 
and  circu:Tiitance  of  glorioui  \var,w  —  I  dare  fwear  this 
heroic  Ipirit  fprings  from  the  whim  of  fome  fine  Lady, 
who  fancied  you  would  be  a  fmarter  fellow  in  a  cockatle 
and  gorget,  than  in  a  ftiiF  band  and  perriwig. 

Bcancb.  If  your  iniinuation  means  that  my  heart  has 
not  been  infeniible  of  the  charms  of  fome  fair  Lady,  you 
are^right  ;  but  my  transformation  is  owing  to  no  whim  of 
her's:  for,  oh  Charles!  (he  never  y  et  ,  condefccnded  to 
ipake  me  the  object  of  her  thoughts/ 

.  Modeft  too  !—  Ay,  you°were  right  to  give  up  the 

La\v% 


4, 


A    .  C  O    M    E   D   Y. 


r.~  But  who,  pray,  may  this  exalted  Fair-one  be  who 
never  condescended  ? 

Beauch.  1   never  fuffer  my  lips  td  wanton  with  the 


charming  founds  that  form  her  name,  il  'have  a  kind  €>fj 

m.Vu  ,r.  Mii'iiy  in  liyi^  eiyhof  doM  iilJh,  that  would  be 
:  •> •    y        *  -  , .  P  71.  .^    s  .rt  .          i 


pa 


n  to  exift  in  my  heart. 
can  be  the  nymph  who  has 
In  the  days  of  chivalry  it 


impaired,  fhould  it 

'Bclv.  Ha!  ha!  ha 
infpired  fo  obfolete  a 

wouM  have  been  the  -.„          _  . 

"" .  RlttUlb.  1  will  gratify  juu  ihus  far t  The  Lndy  has 
beauty,  wit,  and  fpirit ;  but,  above  all,  a  mind*— Is  it 
pofiible,  Charles,  to  love  a  woman  without  a  mind  ? 

JJc/v.  Has  (he  a  mind  for  you  ?  That  is  the  mod  im 
portant  qucftion. 

Beauch.  \  darenot  feed  my  paffion  with  fo  prefumptuous 
a  hope ;  yet  I  would  not  extinguifh  it,  if  I  could  :  for  it 
is  not  a  love  that  tempts  me  into  corners  to  wear  out  my 
days  in  complaints:  it  prompts  me  to  ufe  them  for  themoft 
important  purpofes: — the  ardors  it  gives  me,  fhall  be  felt 
in  the  land  of  our  enemies  ;  they  mall  know  how  well  I 
love. 

Bclv.  Poh!  poh!  this  is  the  gallantry  of  One  Thoufand 
One  Hundred  and  One;  the  kind  of  paffion  that  animated 
our  fathers  in  the  fields  of  CrefTy  and  Poicliers.— -Why, 
no  Beauty  of  our  age,  man,  will  be  won  in  this  ftile !  • 
Now,  fuppofe  yourfelf  at  the  Opera  (looking  throurh  his 
hand)  "  Gad,  that's  a  fine  girl !  Twenty  thoufand,  you 
^MaTy  ?  I  think  I'll  have  her.  Yes,  flie'll  do  !  1— I  muft 
*'  have  her!  I'll  call  on  her  to-morrow  and  tell  her  fo."  Have 
you  fpirit  and  courage  enough  for  that,  my  Ach  illes  ? 

Beauch.  No  truly.  •> 

Bclv.  Then  give  up  all  thoughts  of  being  received. 

Beauch.  I  have  no  thoughts  of  hazarding  a  reception.  The 
pride  of  birth,  and  a  few  hundreds  for  my  education,  were 
the  fole  patrimony  the  imprudence  of  a  father  left  me. 
My  relation  Lord  Spar  kit  has  procured  for  me  a  commiffion. 
— ijeneroufly  to  offer  that  and  a  knapfack  to  a  Lady  of 
five  thoufand  a-year,  would  be  properly  anfwered  by  a 
contemptuous  difmifiion. 

Bclv.  But  fuppofe  fhe  fhould  take  a  fancy  to  your  knap 
fack? 

Bcaucb.  That  would  reduce  me  to  the  neceflity  o£  de 
priving  myjilf  of  a  happinefs  I  would  die  to  obtain ;  for 
<»y;  never 
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•  »         «•  ,'  : 

never  can  I  fubmit  to  be  quartered  on  a  Wife's  fortune, 
whtlft  I  have  a  fword  to  carve  fubfiftence  for  myfelf. 

Be  fa*  That  may  be  in  the  great  itile  ;  but  'tis  Scarcely 
in  the  polite.  YVili  you  take  chocolate  in  my  ui  effing- 
room  ?  X  /C 

Bcaucb.  No  ;  I  am  going  to  take  orders  at  my  Colonel's  :    > 
where  (hall  we  meet  in  the  evening  ? 

Btlv.  'Faith,  'tis  impoffible  to  tell  !  I  commit  myfelf  t6 
Chance  for  die  remainder  of  the  day,  and  (hall  tinifli  it  as 
Ihe  directs.  [Exeunt  at  opfio/ite  fides.  — 

2V  Scene  changes  to  an  Apartment  at  CLARIKDA'S. 

Enter  CLARIKDA,    reading  a  Catalogue,  followed  by 

""  "i'lFFAKY.~~ 

Clar.  Poor  Lady  Squander  !  So  Chriftie  has  her  jewels 
and  furniture  at  lail  !—  —  I  muft  go  c<rtne~fale.  —  —  Mark 
that  Drefden  fervice,  and  the  pearls,  (Gives  the  catalogue 
to  the  Maid)  It  muft  he  a  great  comfort  to  Tier  to  fee  her 
jewels  worn  by  her  friends.—  Who  was  here  laft  night  ^ 
tlittin?  di*jun*  and  taking  fomc  cardi  from  ^be  table)  I  came 
home  ib  late,  1  forgot  to  enquire  !  —  —Mrs.  jffffamy  —  Lady 
Racket  —  Mifs  Belvoir  —  Lord  Sparkle  ((lartinr  ut>)  —  Lord 
S/^;iA?here!  QJii  H^nani^n^'gaKh  !  what  poflejQTed  me 
to  go  to  Lady  Price's  ?  I  wifh  me  and  her  concert  of  three 
fiddles  and  a  flute  had  been  playing  to  her  kids  on  the  Welih 
mountains  !  —  Why  did  you  perfuade  me  to  go  out  laft  night  ? 
Tiff.  Dear  ma'am,  you  feem'd  fo  low-fpirited,  that  I 
thought 

Ciar.  I  miffed  him  every-  where  !  —  At  four  'places  he 
was  juft  gone  as  I  came  in.  —  But  what  does  it  fignify?  — 
Twas  Lady  Bell  Bloomer  he  was  feeking,  Mftfc-fvmrR*-. 
his  attachment  to  the  rdlcJ  is  every-where  the  fubjec"h 
Hang  thofe  widows!  I  really  believe  there's  fomething  ca- 
baliftical  in  their  names.  —  No  lefs  than  fourteen  fine  young 
fellows  of  fortune  have  been  drawn  into  the  matrimonial 
noofeby  them  fmce  laft  February.—  -j 
tbf^ktoaed^itUl^^^ 

an  unnwried  Infant  above  fevenieen,  betw 
Croft  anil  PuiiiAn'  .Square, 


a^Uhey-***^ 
have  had 
betw&en  Charine- 

•         \  * 


Tiff.  .Well,  I  am  fure  I  wifh  Lady  Bell  was  married  ; 
the  s  always  putting  you  out  of  temper. 

Clar.  Have  I  not  caufe  r  Till  fhe  broke  upon  the  Town, 
I  was  at  the  top  of  fafhion—  you  know  I  was.  My  drefs  • 
my  e^uipag,,  my  furniture,  and  iny  fclf,  were  the  criterion 

of 


* 


•       •  VHVJR. 
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of  tafle ;  but  a  new  French  chamber-maid  enabled  her 
Ladyfhip  at  one  ftroke  to  turn  the  tide  again!*  me. . 
'  Ttffl  Ay,  I  don't  know  what  good  thefe  Mademoi- 


- 


Clar.  (Interrupting)  Biit,  Tiffany,  fhe  is  to  be  at  court 
to-day,  out  ot  mourning  for  the  firfl  time  :  I  am  refolved 
to  be  there.  No,  I  won't  goiafcteiy  noari-dmtk  utfw  fj 

—If  fhe  fhou'd  really  oudhine  me,  her  triumph  will  be     '  ,  .  • 
increafcd  by  my  being  witnefs  to  it,        I  won't  go  to  St. 
James's ;  but  I'll  go  to  her  route  this  evening,  and,  if  'tis 
poflible,  prevent  Lord  Sparkle's  being  particular  to  her.—, 
Perhaps  that  will  put  her  in  an  ill-humour,  and  then  trie   7--£j- 
ad vantage  will  be  on  my  fide.  [Exit  Clarinda*  -Lti. 


cnamDer-maia  to  a 
:s  as  good  politics,  as  being 
ie  fhould  not  rife  from  her 


•*{#•  Aviercy  °n  us  • 

on  the  brink  of  Thirtyt$qu] 

Prime  Minifter !  Now,  il 

toilette  quite  in  looks  to-d/rJW  if  the  defertion  of  a  lover, 

or  the  vidlory  of  a  rival-XihouRUiappen,  ten  to  one  but  I 

ihall  be  forced  to  refien/ withouOcven  a  Penfion  to  retire 


*v  N&Hf]  ^%?.%;  ^  fe'^:  \ 

END    OF    THlt    FIRST    ACT. 
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A  CT    IL    SCENE    I. 

^v  ^  •*  -- 
«6ygg|  Apartment  at  LADY  BILL  BLOOMS*.** 


EST  £*/**  JufJAt  *"'*  JV"J  '» 


v      %//*.  TX  7  H  A  T  an  invaluable  trcafure  f  Thofe  dear 
V  V    papers,  that  have  lain  within  the  frigid  wall* 
af  a  Convent,  infenfihle,  and  unintertfting  to  everyone 
around  them,  contain  for  we  a  world  of  happinefc.     He  it 


, 


m  England  !  How  little  he  fufpeft*  that  1  too  am  here  ! 
3&BT  Enter  KlTTY.  JL* 


Kitty.  Mr.  Fitzberbcrt  will  be  here  immediately, 

Julia.  Mr.  flt%bcrben!  Very  well.    Has  Lady  BM 
InilheddrdBn^yet? 

Kitty,  (fyeakintfxctedmflv  fqfll  No,  Ma'am.—  Mr.  Crape 

.    the  hair-drefler  has  been  with  her  thefe  three  hours,  and  her 

maid  is  running  here  and  there,  and  Mr.  John  flying  about 

to  milliners  and  perfumers,  and  the  new  vis-a-vis  at  the 

door  to  carry  her  Lady  (hip  to  court.  —  Every  thing  black 

tanifhed,  and  the  liveries  come  home  fhining  with  filver; 

.    and  the  iporoent  ihe's  gone  out,  every  body  will  be  in 

Juch  a  delightful  hurry  about  the  route  that  her  Lady/hip 

is  to  give  this  evening  ;  that  they  fay  all  the  world" 

Julia.  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  Prithee  flop  !  I  can*t  wonder  if 
Lady  Bell  fhou'd  be  tranfported  at  dropping  her  weeds,  for 
*      ,      it  feems  to  have  twn*d  the  heads  of  the  whole  family. 

Kitty.  Oh  !  dearee,  Ma'am,  to  be  fure  !  for  now  we  (hail 
be  fo  gay  !  Lady  Bell  has  fuch  fine  fpii  its  !  -  And  'tis 
well  (he  has  ;  for  the  Servants  tell  roe,  their  old  mafter 
would  have  broke  her  heart  elfe.~They  all  adore  her  I 
1  wifhyou  were  a  little  gayer,  Ma'am  !  -  Somehow  we 
are  fo  dull  !—  'Tis  a  wonder  fo  young  and  fo  pretty  a 

Lad  v— 

.         ^^  / 

?"''*•  ^on**  run  *nto  impertinence.  —  I  have  neither  the  ' 
«talte  nor  talents  for  public  life  that  Lady  Bell  Bloomer 
ha». 

Kitty.  Laws,  Ma'am,  'tis  all  ufe  !  You  are  always  at  home  ; 

*        -Ut     ry  Bel!  knows»  lhat  wit  ^d  a  fine  pcrfon  are  not 
given  for  a  fire-fidc  at  borne  (dravUnzh    She  (bines  every 

evening 
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evening  in  half  the  houfes  of  half-a-dosen  parifhes,  and 
the  next  morning  we  have  ftanzas  in  the  Bevy  of  Beauties, 
and  formats,  and  billets-doux,  and  all  the  fine  things  that 
fine  La.iies  are  fo  fond  of.  V^ff^r- 

Julia.  \  cm  heir  yoiu  ftft«dQmn  tin  Inngpg ^Carry thefe 
flowers  with  my  compliments,  and  tell  her  Ladyfhip  I  fens 
to  Richmond  for  them,  as  I  know  her  fondnefs  for  natural 
bouquets ;  and  hid  Harry  deny  me  to  every  body  this  morn* 
ing,  except  Mr.  Fitzbcrbcrt. 

f&rft  Kitty.  TfS 

nter  Mr.  FfTZHERBERT. 


Fit*.  Happily  excepted,  my  dear  .Ward  !  But  I  fuppofe 
you  heard  my  ftep,  and  threw  in  my  name  for  a  douceur. 
1  can  hardly  believe,  that  when  you  fhut  your  doors  on 
youth  and  flattery,  you  would  open  them  to  a  crofs  old 
man,  who  feldom  entertains  you  with  any  thing  but  yout 
faults. 

Julia.  How  you  tniftake,  Sir!  You  are  the  greateft 
flatterer  I  have  :  your  whole  conduct  flatters  me  with  efteem, 
and  love;  and  as  you  do  not  fyu&nder  thefe  things—— 


Fit*.  There  I  muft  correft  you.«—  *—  I  do  fquander  them 
on  few  objefts,  indeed;  and  they  arc  p  report  ionably 
warmer.  1  feel  attachments  fifty  times  as  ftrong  as  your 
good-humour'd  fmiling  people,  wh6  are  every  one's  hum 
ble  fervant,  and  every  body's  friend.  Where  is  Ladr  *  '  - 
Bell? 

Julia.  Vet  at  her  toilette,  I  believe.  My  dear  Sir,  1  am 
every  hour  more  grateful  to  you,  for  having  given  me  fo 
charming  a  friend. 

Fitz.  So  I  would  have  you.     When  you  came  from 
France,  I  prevailed  on  her  Ladyfhip  to  allow  you  her     , 
fociety,  that  you  might  add  to  the  poiifh  of  elegant  man* 
ners  the  graces  of  an  elegant  mind^Hcre  fli*  comes  !  her 
tongue  and  her  heels  keeping 


vj*  Jgg    Enter  Lady  BELL.   X  to  Centre 

Ay,  ay,  if  all  the  women  in  the  world  were  prating 
young  widows,  love  and  gallantry  would  die  away,  and  our 
SPtn  grow  reafonable  and  dlf creel*  * 

&>:£  ct 
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1W/.  Oh  you  monfter  !  But  I  am  in  fuch  divine 
fpirits,  that  nothing  you  fay  can  deftroy  them.  -  My  fweet 
Julia,  what  a  bouquet  !  Lady  Myrtle  will  expire.         She 
'•4      '  was  fo  envelop'd  if  •  flowers  and  ever-greens  lati  night,  that 
/he  look'd  like  rhe  pidurc  of  fair  Rofamond  in  her  bower. 
—My  dear  Fitz,  do  you  know  we  dined  yefterday  in 
Hill-itreet,  and  had  the  fortitude  to  flay  tilt  eleven  ! 
Julia.  I  was  tired  to  death  with  the  fatiguing  vifit. 
Lady  Belt.    Now  1,  on  the  contrary,  came  away  with 
frefli  rclifh  for  fociety.    The  pcrfevcring  civility  of  Sir 
Andrew  and  ihe  inaukifli  infipidity  of  his  tall  daughter  a£k 
like  olives  :  You  can't  endure  them  on  your  palate,  but 
*  they  he  ghten  the  guAo  of  your  Tokay. 

:     Pitz.  Then  1  advife  your  La^yfhip  to  ferve  up  Sir 
Andrew  and  his  daughter  'at  your  next  entertainment. 

Lady  Bell.  So  I  would,  only  one  can't  remove  'em  with. 
the  defiert.     But  h  >w  do  you  like  me?  Did  you  ov«r  foo 
?  Don't  you  think  1  {hall  make  a 


thouiami  conquefts  to-day  ? 
r<          :     ///a.  DouUKfs,  if  you  meet  with  fo  many  fools.— But 
pray,  which  of  thofe  you  have  already  ma-  e,  will  l>e  the 
moil  flattered  by  all  thife  gay  ii.fignia  of  your  liberty  ?    . 
Lady  Bell.  Probably,  he  whoai  it  leafl  concerns. 
Julia.  Pray  tell  us  which  is  that  i 
'Lady  Bell.  Oh,  Heavms!  to  anfwer  that,  requires  more 
—  TenVtfion  than  I  have  ever  given  the  fubje&. 
'  fa     y^lia.  Should  you  build  a  temple  to  your  lovers,  I  fancy 
we  Ihould  find  Lord  Sparkle's  name  on  the  altar. 

Lady  Bell.  Oh  !  Lord  SparkU  ! Who  can  refift  the 

gay,  the  elegant,  the  all- conquering  Lord  Sfarlle?   the 
moft  diftinguilhed  feather  in  the  plume  of  falhioi 
'    .         f"r  tVllfc  ki»t.«...rl  fln-n^t]!  tf  mjnd  ahUh  gi 


Fafhionable,  becaufe  "he's 
-well  dreft  :  -  TsriMiant,  becaufe  he's  of  ihe  firil  Clubs% 


% 

and  ufes  his  borrowed  wii  like  his  borrowed  gold,  as  tho*  it 
iva^  his  own. 


.     Fttz.  Why,  now,  this  man,  whom  you  understand  fo 
well,  you  receive  as  tho'  his  tinfel  was  pure  gold. 
.  Lady  Bell.  Aye,  to  l)e  fure!  -  Tinfel  is  juft  as  well 


>  F'(z'  J}V5  in  the  mi«ft  of  all  tliis  fimfliine  for  Lord    ^ 
*f"*(e,  will  you  not  throw  a  ray  on  fte  fuiriteJ,  modeft 
pcauchamp  ? 

Lady  Bell. 
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Lady  Bell.  A  ray  of  favour  for  Beauchamp! — Wcre.I  fo 
inclined,  to  make  it  welcome,  1  muft  change  my  fan  for  a 
fpear,  my  feathers  for  a  helmet,  and  (fond  forthaThaleftris. 
—You  know  his  miftrefs  is  War — fSfhinr*  and  then  rtco- 
verinjr). — But  why  do  I  trifle  thus  i — 1  lie  liour  ot  triumph 
is  at  hand. 

Fitz*  Ofwhat?jjour 

Lady  Bell.  The^nmonl  of  triumph  l—dnglice,  the  mo 
ment  when,  having  flnwn  inyfelf  at  half  the  houfes  in  St. 
Georqe's,  I  am  fet  down  at  St.  Jam:-s's,  my  fellows  ftand- 
ing  on  each  hand,  as  I  detcend — the  whifper  flying  through 
the  croud,  C4  Who  is  fhe  ?  Who  is  that  fweet  creature  ?-~ 
"  One  of  the  four  heireff;s  r" — u  No ;  (he's  a  foreign  am- 

4<  baffadrels." 1  afcenci  the  Aairs — move  flowly  thro* 

the  rooms — drop  m  fan — incommode  my  bouquet — ftay  to 
adjuft  it,  that  the  little  gentrv  ma,  have  time  to  fix  their 
admiration — again  mov<  on — eiv.er  the  Drawing-room- 
throw  a  flying  glance  round  the  Circle,  and  fee  nothing  but 
fpiie  in  the  eye*  cf  the  women,  and  a  thouiand  namelefs 
things  in  thofe  of  the  men. 

Julia.  The  very  foul  of  giddinefs  ! 

Lady  Bell.  The  very  foul  of  happinefs  !— Can  I  be  lefs  ? 
— — 1  hink  of  a  Widow  juft  emergM  from  her  weeds  for  a  huf- 
band  to  whom  her  father,  not  her  heart,  united  her— my 
jointure  elegant — my  figure  chaiming — deny  it  if  you  dare! 
— Pleafure,  Fortune,  .Youth,  Health,  all  opening  their 
./lores  I  etore  me;  w'lilft  Innocence  and  confcious  Honour 
fhall  be  my  handmaids,  and  guide  me  in  fafety  through  the 
dangerous  ordeal. 

Fitz.  To  your  innocence  and  confcious  Honour  add,  if 
you  have  tin.e  f archly),  a  little  Prudence,  or  your  centinels 
may  be  furpris'd  atleep,  and  you  reduc'd  to  a  difgraccful 
capitulation. 

Lady  Bell.  Oh  !  I'm  miftrefs  of  my  whole  fituation,  and 
cannot  be  furpris'd.—— ttut,  Heav'ns!  1  am  lofing  a  con- 
queft  every  monunt  1  ftay  ! — 1  he  Loves  and  Pleafures  have 
prepared  thHr  rofy  garlands — my  triumphal  car  is  waiting 
—-and  my  proud  iteeds  neighing  to  be  gone..  Away  to 
viclory  !-; ^  ^  [Exit  with  treat  /b/r//. 

Fitz.  A  charming  woman,  Julia  ! — She  conceals  a  fine 


under  ft  an  ding  under  apparent  giddinefs;  and  a  mo: 
heart  beneath  an  air  of  indifference. 
> .    Julia.  Yes,  I  believe  her  Lady  (hip's  heart  is  more  faoi 
than  me  allows  to  herfelf.  1  rally  her  on  Lord  Sparkle,  but 
3  -.-  $  '  it 
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it  is  Mr.  Biaucbamf*  whofe  name  is  never  mentioned  bat 
her  cheeks  tell  fuch  blufliing  truths,  as  (he  woud  never 
forgive  me  for  obferving. 

fitz.  Upon  my  word,  you  feem  well  acquainted  with 

your  friend's  heart  f Will  you  be  equally  frank  as  to 

your  own  ? 

Julia,  (in  rreat confyfon)  Sir !—— my  heart  ! 

Fitz.  Yes;  will  you  al till  me  in  reading  it  ? 

Julia.  To  be  fure,  Sir. 

Fitz.  Then  tell  me,  if  amongft  the  f 


gilded  moths  whom  your  beauty  or  fortune  have  allured,  i* 
there  *»/  whom  you  would  honour  with  your  hand  ?— — 
Aye,  take  time;  1  would  not  have  you  precipitate* 

Julia,  fhe/itatinth)  No,  Sir— not  rne. 

Fitz.  I  depend  on  your  truth,  and  on  that  affurance  in 
form  you,  that  a  friend  of  mine  is  arriv'd  in  town,  whom  I 
'mean  this  morning  to  prefent  to  you. 

Julia.  As  a—— 

Fitz.  As  a  lover,  who  has  my  warmeft  wifhes  that  he  may 
become  your  hufband. 

Julia.  Do  1  know  the  perfon  for  whom  you  are  thus  in- 
terefted,  Sir  ? 

Fitz.  You  do  not;  but  I  have  had  long  intimacy  with 
him,  and  'tis  the  deareft  wifh  of  my  heart  to  fee  him  and 
Julia  Manners  united.  ;. 

Julia.  I  trull,  Sir,  you  will  allow* 

-  Fitz.  Be  under  no  apprehenfions.— Much  as  Pm  inte- 
xefled  in  this  union,  your  inclinations  fhall  be  attended  to* 
..—I  am  now  going  to  your  lover,  and  fhall  introduce  him 
%to  you  this  morning.— -—Come,  don't  look  fo  diftrefs'd, 
.child,  at  the  approach  of  that  period  which  will  give  you 
dignity  and  char  after  in  foe  let  y.— The  marriage- ft  ate  is  that 
in  which  your  fex  evinces  its  importance;  and  where,  in 
the  interesting  circle  of  domeftic  duties,  a  woman  has  room 
to  exercife  every  virtue  that  conftitutes  the  Great  and  the 
Amiable.  J52T  f  Exit  Fitzherbert. 

Julia.  The  moment  I  fo  much  dreaded  is  arrived  !  How 
fhall  I  reveal  to  my  Guardian,  and  to  l-ady  J?«r/7,  that  I  am 
parried  ?  that  1  have  already  dared  to  take  on  me  thole  im 
portant  duties  ?  I  muft  not  reveal  i'-^-my  folemn  promife 
to  my  hufband — But  where  is  he  ? — Oh  I  1  muft  write  to 
him  this  moment,  that  1  may  not  be  left  defencelefs  to  brave 
the  ftorm  of  offended  authority,  and  love.  JTJT  \Exit  Julia* 


• 


* 
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SCENE  II.    BELV  ILLE'S  Lofalnxs. 
IRS  Enter  BELVILLE  ncw-drcft. 

Let  my  trunks  be  ready,  and  the  chaife  at  the 
door  to-jnorrow  morning  by  fix,  for  I  (hall  dine  in  Dover. 
Y/z.  Ha!  juft  in  time,  I  fee  !  —  You  are  ready  plumed 
or  flight. 

Bdv.  True;  but  my  flight  wou'd  have  been  to  you.— 
Impatient  to  know  the  caufe  of  your  fummoning  me  from 
the  Dryades  and  Hamadryades  of  Berkfhtre,  your  letter 
reach'd  me  at  the  very  inftant  I  was  fetting  out  for  Dover, 
in  my  way  to  Paris. 

fit*.  Paris! 

Belv.  Yes. 

Fitz.  Poh  !  poh  !  (lay  where  you  are,  ftay  where  you  are  ! 
The  great  turnpike  between  Dover  and  Calais  is  a  road  de- 
ftru&ive  to  this  kingdom  ;  and  I  wifli  there  were  toll-gates 
erefted  on  its  confines,  to  reflrain  with  a  heavy  tax  the 
number  of  its  travellers. 

Belv.  I  fear  the  tax  would  be  more  generally  felt  than 
the  benefit  ;  for  it  would  reflrain  not  only  the  folly*  mongers 
and  the  fafhion-mongers,  but  the  rational  enquirer  and  the 
travelling  connoifleur. 

Fitz.  So  much  the  better!  fo  much  the  better!-  —  Our 
travelling  philofophers  have  done  more  towards  deftroying 
the  nerves  of  their  country,  than  all  the  politics  of  France.. 
Their  chief  aim  feems  to  be,  to  eftablifli  infidelity,  and  to 
captivate  us  with  delufive  views  of  manners  ft  ill  more  im 
moral  and  licentious  than  our  own.-^^Hey-dey  !  who's 
this?  —  Oh,  the  Cornifli  lad,  I  fuppofe,  whom  Lotd  Sparkle 
placed  here. 

Belv.  ilauzhint}  Yes  ;  an  odd  being  !—  He  was  defigned 
by  nature  for  a  Clodpole;  but  the  notice  of  a  Peer  overfet 
the  little  underftanding  he  had,  and  fo  he  commenced  fine 
gentleman.  He  has  a  fitter  with  him,  who  ran  wild  upon 
the  commons  till  her  father's  death  ;  but  (he  fancies  her- 
felf  a  wit,  and  fatirizes  Bniin.—  Here  he  comes. 

PENDRAGON. 


Pen.  My  dear  fellow-lodger,  Fm  come  to  •  Oh!  your 
(ervant,  Sir!  (to  Fitzherbcrt)—  -I*  this  gentleman  a  friend 
of  yours? 

Bch.  He  is. 


i6  WHICH  IS   THE  MAN? 

P«i.  Your  hand,  Sir  !  (paf/fs  Belvilte.  andftands  between 
If  you  are  Mr.  Bikillis  friend,  you  are  my  friend, 
we  are  all  friends  ;  I  loon  make  acquaintance* 

/;"/£.  A  great  happitieis  ! 

Pen.  Yes,  fo  it  is,  and  very  polite  tco  I  have  been  in 
the  Great  World  aimoll  fix  weeks,  and  1  cm  fee  no  diffe 
rence  between  the  Great  VVorUi  and  the  Little  Woild,  only 
that  they've  no  ceremony;  and  fo  as  that's  the  mark  of 
good-breeding,  I  tries  to  hit  it  off. 

Fitz.  With  fuccefe. 

Pen.  To  convince  you  of  that,  Pll  tell  you  a  devilifh 
good  thing.  —  -You  muft  know  -- 

Fltz.  (interrupting]  Excufe  me  m.  w,  but  I  am  convinced 
you  u  ill  amufe  me,  and  defire  your  company  at  dinner— 
they'll  give  you  my  addreis  below.  Mr.  Belville,  \  have 
buimefs  of  importance. 

fff  \Exit  Fitzherbert  gii^Belville. 

Pen.  Gad,  I'm  glad  he  afk'd  me  to  viiit  him  !—  He  muft 
be  a  Lord  by  his  want  of  ceremony,  (imitating  "  Mr. 
Belville,  1  have  bufmefs  of  importance**—  and  oft  they  go. 
—Now  in  Cornwall  we  fhould  have  thought  that  damn'd 
rude—  but  'tis  eaty.  —  "Mr.  Belville,  1  have  bufinefs  of  im 
portance."  —  (£££££)  Eafy  —  eafy  —  eafy  ! 

Enter  Sopy 


.  Sophy  .  Brother  Betty!  —  Brother  Bobby  ! 

•  Pen.  (returning  1  defire,  Mils  Ptndragon,  you  won't 
Brother  me  at  this  rate  —  making  one  look  as  if  one  didn't 
xiaovv  Life.  —  How  often  {hall  1  tell  you,  that  it  is  the  mod 
ungenteel  tiling  in  the  world  for  relations  to  Brother,  and 
Father,  and  Coujin  one  another,  and  all  that  fort  of  thing. 
1  did  not  get  the  better  of  my  (hame  for  three  days,  when 
you  bawl'd  out  to  Mrs.  Dobfon  at  Launcefton  Concert  — 
"Aunt,  Aunt,  here's  room  between  Brother  and  I,  if 
Coufm  Dick  will  fit  clofer  to  Father  !" 

Sophy.    Lack-a-day  !—  and  where's  the  harm  ?     What 
d  ye  think  one  has  relations  given  one  for  ?  —  To  be  alham'd 
' 


em  r 


of 

Pen.  I  don't  know  what  they  were  piven  us  for;  but  1 
know  no  young  man  of  fafhion  cares  for  his  relations. 

Stply.  More  fhame  for  your  young  men  of  fafhion;  but 
I  allure  you,  Brother  Bobby,  1  lhail  never  give  in  to  any 
fuch  unnatural,  new-fangled  ways.  As  for  you,  fince 
1-ord  Darkle  took  notice  of  you,  you  are  quite  another 

thing. 
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thing.  You  ufed  to  creep  into  the  parlour,  when  Father 
had  company,  hanging  your  head  like  a  dead  partridge; 
fteal  all  round  the  room  behind  their  backs  to  get  at  a 
chair;  then  fit  down  on  one  corner  of  it^  tying  knots  in 
your  handkerchief;  anil  if  any-body  drank  your  health, 
fife  up,  and  fcrape  your  foot  fo — "  Thank  you  kindly, 
Sir  !"— 

Pen.  By  Goles*  if  vou—( flakinr  bis  M\ 

Sophy.  But  now,  when  you  enter  a  room,  your  hat  is 

tofVd  carelefsly  on  a  table;  you  pafs  the  company  with  a 

'half  bend  of  your  body  ;  fling  yourfelf  into  one  chair,  and 

throw  your  legs   on   another: — "  Pray,  my  dear  Sir,  do 

me   tlie  favour   to  ring." — "John,  bring  Lemonade.*'— 

'     "  Mrs.  Plume  has  been  driving  me  all  morning  in  Hyde- 

Park,  againft  the  wind,  and  the  dud  has  made  my  throat 

mere  plaifter  of  Paris."—  ?<»  V^V 

Pen.  Hang  me,  if  I  don't  like  myfeif  at  fecond-hand 
better  than  i  thought  I  fhould! — Why,  if  I  do  it  as  well 
as  you,  Sophy*  I  fhall  foon  be  quire  the  thing !— And 
now  I'll  give  you  a  bit  of  advice : — As  'tis  very  certain 
Lord  Sparkle  means  to  introduce  you  to  High  Life,  'tis 
fitting  you  fhould  know  how  to  bthave ;  and  as  I  have 
been  amongft  'em,  I  can  tell  you. 

Sophy.  Well ! 

Pen.  Why,  firft  of  all,  if  you  fhould  come  into  a  draw* 
ing-room,  and  find  twenty  or  thirty  people  in  the  circle, 
you  are  not  to  take  the  leatt  notice  of  any  one* 

Sophy.  No! 

Pen.  No!  The  fervant  will,  perhaps,  get  you  a 
chair; — if  not,  flide  into  the  neareft.  The  converfation 
will  not  be  interrupted  by  your  entrance ;  for  they'll  take 
as  little  notice  of  you,  as  you  of  them. 

Sophy.  P(ha! 

— J*r7fHifrenT  he  fura  ta  b*.  equally  .  indifi**mfr-tfr~tfte 
coming-in  of  others.Al  faw  poor  Lndy  Carmine  one 
night  dyinj  with  confufion,  for  the  vulgarity  and  ill- 
! breeding  ot  her  friend,  wlib  actually  rofe  from  her  chair, 
lat  the  entrance  of  the  DutcNrfs  of  Dulcet  and  Lady  iJetty 


Sophy.  Pe  quiet,  BMy !  , 


Mf      J  \^  1          ~     »      '  J 

Pen.  1  rue,  as  I  am  a  young  man  of  fafhion  ! — Then    - 

you  muft  never  let  your  difcourie  go  beyond  one  word. If 

any  body  fhould  happen  to  take  the  trouble  to  entertain 
the  company,  you  may  throw  in — "  Charming  ! — Odious !  * 

;  J>  — Capital  r 


i«          WHICH    IS    TH&   MAN? 

—Capital  P*— Never  mount  to  a  phrafe,  imlefs  to  that  dea* 
delightful  one,  of  "  all  that  fort  of  thing.*— The  ufe- 
made  of  that  is  wonderful ! — "  All  tknt  Jcrt  of  thing?  is 
an  apology  for  want  of  wit ;  it  is  a  fubilitute  for  argu 
ment  ;  it  will  ferve  for  the  point  of  a  ftory,  or  the  fate  of  » 
battle. 

Sophy.  Well  then, — upon  going  away  t 

Pen.  Oh,  you  go  away  as  you  came  in !— If  one  has  a- 
mind  to  give  the  lady  of  the  houfe  a  .nod,  (nodding}  one 
may;  but  Y«  ftill  higher  breeding  to  leave  her  \vith  as  lit 
tle  ceremony  as  /  do  you.  {Exit  Pendragjon  without  hok- 
iiir  at  her.  ^»W 

Sophy.  I  \virn  I  could  be  fure  it  was  the  fafliion  not  to> 
mind  forms,  I'd  go  directly  and  vifit  Lord  Sparkle.  1  could 
tear  my  eyes  out  to  think  I  was  abroad  to-day  when  he 
call'd  on  Mrs.  Jobnfon  ! — In  all  the  books  I  have  read,  I 
never  met  with  a  lover  fo  carelefs  as  he  is. — Sometimes  I 
have  a  mind  to  treat  him  with  diiUain,  and  then  I  recol- 
left  all  I  have  read  about  Ladies  behaviour  that  break 
their  Lovers  hearts;— but  he  won't  come  near  me. — 
Now  I  have  been  three  days  in  a  complying  humour- 
but  'tis  all  one;  ftill  he  keeps  away.  I'll  be  hang'd,  if  I 
don't  know  what  he's  about  foon ! — He  flian't  think  to 
bring  me  from  the  Land's  End  to  make  a  fool  of  me : 
Sophy  Pendragon  has  more  fpirit  than  he  thinks  for. 

*  .     r&M*  Sophy. 

•  «%     * 


Re-enter  FIT^IIERBKRT  and  BELVILLE., 

Bd.  A  Wife !  Heaven's  laft  bed  gift !— But— a— no— I 
fhan't  marry  yet.  I  have  a  hundred  little  follies  to  aft  be 
fore  I  do  fo  rafli  a  thing. 

Fitz.  But  I  fay,  youjhall  marry.     I  have  ftudied  you 
from  eighteen,  and  know  your  character,  your  faults,  and- 
your  virtues ;  and  fuch  as  you  are,  I  have  pick'd  you  out 
from  all  the  blockheads  and  fools  about  you,  to  take  a  fine 
girl  off  my  hands  with  twenty  thouland  pounds. 
>     Belv.  'Tis  a  bribe,  doubtlefs  ! — But  what  is  the  Lady  ; 
?  Coquet,  Prude,  or  Vixen  ? 

.~_.  p-ltz^  you  may  make  her  what  you  will.  Treat  her 
with  confidence,  tendernefs,  and  refpeft,  and  lhe'11  be  an 
angel;  be  morofe,  iufpicious,  and  negleftful,  and  fhe'll 
be — a  woman. — The  Wife's  character  and  conduct  is  a 
comment  on  that  of  the  Hufband. 

Eclv* 
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ftcfo.  (rath)  Any  thing  more  ?• 
Fitz.  Yes,  flie  is  my  vt 


es,  flie  is  my  ward,  and  the  daughter  of  the 
frien<i  of  my  youth.  —  I  entertain  parental  afFeSion  for  her, 
and  give  you  the  higheft  proof  of  my  efteem  in  transferring 
to  YOU  the  care  of  her  happincfs.  Refufe  it,  if  you  dare. 

£clv<  Darel  My  dear  friend,  1  mujl  refufe  the  honour 
you  offer  me. 

Fitz.  Howl 

JBelv.  To  be  ferious,  it  is  not  ki  my  power  to  wed  the 
Lady. 

Fitz.  I  undcrftand  you.—  I  am  difappOinted  !  —  I  (hould 
have  mentioned  this  fuhjedt  to  you,  before  I  had  fuffered  it- 
to  make  fo  firong  a  feature  in  my  pifture  of  future  happi- 
nefs. 

Bel.  Would  you  had,  that  I  might  have  informed  you 
at  once  —  that  I  am—  married.  * 

Fitz.  Married  !  —  Where,  when,  howf  with  whom  ? 

Btlv.  tVhere?—\n  France.  -  When?—  About  eight 
months  fince.—  How  ?  —  By  an  Englifli  clergyman.  -  • 
With  whom  ?  —  Ah,  with  fuch  a  one  !  -  Her  beauty  is  of 
the  Greek  kind,  which  pleafcs  the  mind  more  than  the 

fc^M  -M  tn«  £y*  H$Mnff  caff  be  rtiorc  lovel.—  To 

n$  charming  cicatutc  atfti  ^u  \\\\\\\v 


i  you  know  my  wife* 

Fit*,,  Julia  Mamfn  I  Julia  Mwntn  did  you  fay  ? 
Hc/v.  Yen,  Julia  Manners  1  1  firft  knew  her  at  tho  houfo 
of  a  friend  in  raris,  whofe  daughters  were  in  the  fame  con 
vent  with  herfelf.  I  often  vifitcd  her  at  the  grate;  at 
length,  by  the  afliftance  of  Mademoifelle  St.  Val,  prevailed 
on  her  to  give  me  her  hand,  but  was  immediately  torn  from 
her  by  a  (ummons  from  my  uncle  at  Florence  ;  whence  I 
was  clifpatched  to  England  on  a  minifterial  affair. 

Fitz.  So,  fo,  fo,  very  fine  I  (afidcj  -  1  fuppofe  you 
had  the  prudence  to  make  yourfelfacquainted  with  the 
Lady's  family,  before  you  married  her? 

Bciu.  Yes  :  her  family  and  fortune  are  elegant.     She 
has  a  guardian,  whofe  addrefs  the  fweet  Qbftinate  refufed 
to  give  me,  that  flie  might  herfelf  reveal  the  marriage;  — 
which  J  had  reafons,  however,  to  requcft  her  not  to  dof 
if   till  we  both  arrived  in  England. 

**j£     Fitz.  -Then  you  have  not  feen  your  bride  in  England  ? 
&  .  Sclv.  Oh  no  1—  My  Julia  is  yel  in  her  convent.    I  have 
•    been  preparing  for  her  reception  in  Bcrkfhire,  and  have 
written  to  inform  her,  that  1  would  meet  her  at  Calais;  but 
'  .  D  a  1  fear 


ao        WHICH    IS    TH  E    MAN? 

I  fear  my  letters  have  miffed  her,  and  (hall  therefore  fet  out 
for  Paris,  to  conduct  to  England  the  woman,  who  muft 
give  the  point  to  all  my  felicities. 

Fitz.  (afidt)  And  has  Julia  been  capable  of  this  ?— ~- 
Ungrateful  girl !  is  it  thus  fhe  rewards  my  cares  ? 

Btlv.  Your  filence  and^  your  refentrjient,  my  dear  friend, 
whilft  they  flatter,  diflrefs  me. 

Fitz.  1m  indeed  offended  at  your  marriage,  but  not  with 
you  :— on  you  I  had  no  claims. 

Bfh.  1  do  not  apprehend  you.  *    „ 

Fitz.  Perhaps  not;  and  at  prefent  I  {hall  not  explain 
myfelf.  (row)*? 

Bfh.  If  you  will  leave  me,  adieu !  I  am  going  to  run 
over  the  Town.  My  mind,  impatient  for  ihe  moment 
which  carries  me  to  my  fvveet  bride,  feels  all  the  interme- 
dia'e  time  a  void,  which  anv  adventure  may  fill  up.  [Exit.JIS 

Fitz.  Spite  of  my  difpleafure,  I  can  hardly  conceal  from 
him  his  happinefs } — Yet  I  will. — Julia  mull  be  puniflied. 
To  vice  and  folly  I  am  content  to  appear  fevere ;  but  Jbt 
ought  not  to  have  thought  me  fo.  I  have  not  deferved  this 
want  of  confidence,  and  muft  corred  it.  If  I  don't  miftake, 
Pfndragon  is  a  fit  inftrument. — I'll  take  him  home  with  me. 
—Yes,  yes,  my  young  Lady,  you  {hall  have  a  loverj — 
Oh  thefe  headftrong  girls !  £ " 
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LOR  D     S  P  A  R  K  L  E'S. 


SPARKLE  and  BE  AUCH  AMP  di  fewer  d  at  a  Talk* 
on  which  arc  Pens,  Paper,  &c.    SPARKLE  fupcrbly  drtft*_ 

Spark.  T)OO  R  George  !  and  fo  thou  wilt  really  be  in-  a 

Ji     few  days  in  the  bofom  of  the  Atlantic  ! 
4<  Farewel  to  green  fields  and  fweet  groves, 
"  Where  Chloe  engag'd  my  fond  heart.* 

frifes  and  comes  forward) 
Hey  for  counterfcarps,  wounds,  and  vi&ory  ! 

.  Beaucb.  I  accept  your  lad  words  for  my  omen  ;  and 
now,  in  the  true  fpirit  of  Homer's  Heroes,  mould  take  my 
conge,  and  depart,  with  its  influence  upon  me.  X  JO 

Spark.  Firft  take  an  office  which  1  know  muft  charm 
you.  —  You  admire  Lady  Bell  Bloomer  ? 

Beaucb.  Admire  her  !  —  Yest  by  Heaven—  (with  preat 
warmth) 

Spark,  f  Interrupting)  No  heroics,  dear  George—  no  he. 
roics  !  The~y  are  totally  out  now—  totally  out  both  in 
love  and  war. 

Beauch.  How,  my  Lord  ! 

Spark.  Indifference  !  —  that's  the  rule.—  We  love,  hate, 
quarrel,  and  even  fight  without  fufFering  our  tranquility 
to  be  incommoded  ;—  nothing  difturbs.—  The  keeneft  dil- 
cernment  will  difcover  nothing  particular  in  the  behaviour 
of  lovers  on  the  point  of  marriage,  nor  in  the  married^ 
whilft  the  articles  of  feparation  are  preparing. 

Beaucb.  Difguftful  apathy  !  .  •  What  becomes  of  the 
energies  of  the  heart  in  this  wretched  fyftem  ?  Does  it 
annihilate  your  feelings  ? 

Spark.  Oh,  no  !—  1  feel,  for  infiance,  that  I  muft  have 
Lady  Bell  B/oomcr9  and  I  feel  curiofity  to  know  her  fenti- 
ments  of  me,  of  which,  however,  I  have  very  little  doubt  : 
but  all  my  art  can't  make  her  fcrious  ;  (he  fences  admira 
bly,  and  keeps  me  at  the  length  of  her  foil*—  To  you  (he 
will  be  lefs  on  her  guard. 

Beaucb.  Me  I  you  furprife  me,  my  Lord  1  How  can  I 
be  of  ufe  in  developing  her  Lady  (hip's  fentiments  ? 

Spark.  Why,  by  lifting  them.  When  you  talk  of  met 
(ce  if  {he  bluihes.  Mention  fome  woman  as  one  whom  I 
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admire,  and  obfervc  if  flic  does  not  make  fome  fpiteful  re* 
mark  on  her  fhape,  complexion,  or  condufl  i  provoke  her 
to  abufe  me  with  violence,  or  to  fpeak  of  me  with  confu- 
fion  —  in  either  cafe,  I  have  her.  . 

Beaucb.  Your  inftru&ions  are  ample,  my  Lord;  but  I 
do  not  feel  mvfelf  equal  to  the  embafiy. 

Spark,  (with  piauf)  Your  pardon,  Sirf  You  refy/f.t^cn 
to  oblige  me  ? 

Btaucb.  I  cannot  refufe  you  —  my  obligations  to  your 
Lordfhip  make  it  impoffible  :  —  but,  of  all  mankind,  I  per- 
haps  am  the  laft  you  ihou'd  have  chofen  for  the  pur  pole. 

Spark.  Nay,  prithee  don't  be  ridiculous  !  It  is  the  lad 
fervice  you  can  do  me  :  and  you  are  the  only  man  whom  I 
could  entruft  with  fo  delicate  a  bufmefs. 

Beaucb.  I  accept  it  as  a  proof  of  your  Lordfhip's  con* 
fidcnce,  and  will  dtfcharge  the  commiffion  faithfully, 
fufide)  It  will  at  leaft  give  me  an  occafion  to  converfe  with 
i,aJy  Bell,  and  to  converfe  with  her  on  love.  —  :  —  Oh  !  my 
heart  !  how  wilt  thou  contain  thy  ardors  in  tlie  tryiog 
moment  ?  -fcfiT  f£jri/  Be'auchamp, 

Spark.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  I  am  conhrm'd  in  my  iufpicjons, 
that  the  fellow  has  had  the  vanity  to  indulge  a  paflion  for 
Lady  Bell  himfelf.  Well,  fo  much  the  better  !  the  com- 
million  1  have  gi  ven  him  will  fufficiently  punifli  him  for  his. 
prefumption. 

Enter  a  SERVANT.     . 


Serv.  Mrs.  Kitty  is  below,  my  Lord,  Mifs 


Sparj.  -Ha!  Send  her  up—  fend  her  up.  fExttServ.)  I  had 

hegan  to  give  up  that  affair  ;  but  I   think  I  won't  neither. 

It  will  be  rather  a  brilliant  thing  to  have  Lady  Bell  for  a 

wife,  and  her  friend  for  a  miftrcfs  :  —  yes,  it  will   be  a 

oint.    1-  think  I'll  have  the  €clat  of  the  thin. 


thing.  —  (EntcrJ* 
KittyJ—  Well,  Kltty%  what  intelligence  from  the  land  of 
intrigue  ?  What  fays  the  little  froft-piece  Julia  ? 

Kitty.  Oh,  nothing  new,  my  Lord  !  She's  as  infenfible 
as  ever.  —  I  makes  orations  all  day  long  of  your  Lordfhip's 
merit,  and  goodnefs,  and  fondnefs,  and— 

Spark,  (flaring)  Afcrit,  and  goodncfi%  and  fondnefi  ! 
And  don't  you  give  a  parenthefis  to  my  fobriety,  and  my 
ncatnefs  too  !  Ha  !  ha  I  ha  !  you  foolilh  little  devil,  J 
thought  you  knew  better  !—  Tall  her  of  my  fafhion,  my 
extravagance;  that  I  play  deepfeifrat  /fW//iV«,  am  the  beft- 

y  dreft 
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dreft  at  the  Opera,  and  have  half  ruined  myfelf  by  grant-  ; 
ing  annuities  to  pretty  girls.—  Goodnefs  and  fondnefs  are 
baits  to  catcb  old  prudes,  not  blooming  mifles. 

Kitty.  What,  my  Lord  !  is  fp  reading  out  your  faults 
the  way  to  win  a  fair  Lady  ? 

Spark.  Faults!  Thine  is  chambermaid's  morality,  with 
a  vengeance  !  —  What  have  all  my  paft  lefTons  been  thrown 
away  upon  thee,  Innocence  !  —  Have  I  not  told  thee,  that 
the  governing  paflion  of  the  female  mind  is  the  rage  of 
being  envied  ?  The  moft  generous  of  them  wou'd  like  to 
break  the  hearts  of  half-a-dozen  of  their  friends,  by  the 
preference  given  to  themfelves.  Go  home  again,  good 
Kitty  )  and  con  your  leffon  afrefh  :  if  you  can  pick  up  any 
ftories  of  extravagance  and  gallantry,  affix  my  name  to 
'em  and  repeat  them  to  your  miftrefs. 

Kitty.  Then  (he'll  tell  'em  to  Lady  Bell,  perhaps,  for  a 
warning 

Spark,  (drawling)  For  a  warning,  quotha!—  My  de- 
voirs  to  Lady  Bell  are  of  a  different  kind,  and  we  under- 
Hand  each  other.  I  addrefs  her  for  a  wife,  becaufe  (he's 
the  fafhion  ;  and  1  addrefs  3*1**  for  a  miftrefs,  becaufe  'tis 
the  fafhion  to  have  mi  {Irenes  from  higher  orders  than  femp- 
flrefles  and  mantua-makers. 

Kitty.  And  is  that  your  only  reafon,  my  Lord,  for 
bribing  me  fo  high  ? 

Spark.  Not  abfolutely.  I  have  a  pique  againft  her 
guardian,  who,  tho'  he  has  the  honour  to  be  related  tome, 
will  not  fuffer  me  to  draw  on  his  banker  for  a  (ingle  gui 
nea.  His  eftates,  indeed,  he  can't  deprive  me  of}  fo  as  it 
can  do  no  harm,  I'll  have  the  tclat  of  affronting  him  with 
fpirit. 

Kitty.  Oh  Gemini  !  I  am  glad  to  hear  that  !  I'd  do 
any  thing  to  plague  Mr.  Fitxkcrbcrt,  and  can  go  on  now 
with  a  fafe  confcience  !  —  He  had  like  to  have  loft  me  my 
place  once,  becaufe  he  thought  I  was  flighty  5—  -but  I'll  be 
up  with  him,  now. 

Enter  SERVANT* 


Serv.  Mr.  Behille.  Lfffffti  -1tfr 

Enter  BELVILLE* 


>  Spark.  MydearJggfo/7£/  f  apart)  Go*  Kitty,  int6  that 
room,  I'll  fpeak  to  you  prefcnUyr  I  Exit  Kitt] 
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Welcome  once  more  to  the  region  of  bufinefs  and  plea« 

Belv.  I  thank  you!  But  pray,  my  Lord,  don't  difmift 
the  lady* 

Stark.  The  lady  !  Ha  I  ha  I  ha  !     That  lady,  Sir,  is  a 

Lady's  gentlewoman*  aVt  pleafeycl  I  fuppofe  you   have 

-heard  that  I  am  going  to  marry  Lady  Bell  Bloomer  ;  we  are 

the  two  moft  fafhionable  people  in  town,  and  in  couric 

muft  come  together. 

Edv.  A  clear  deduction. 

,  Spark.  Now  flie  has  a  friend,  whom  1  mean  at  the  fame 
time  to  fake  for  a  miftrefs:—  won't  that  be  a  ftroke,  eh  ! 

Bely.  Decidedly.     Y 


Every  thing  with  you,  my  Lord,  is  a  hit. 

Spark.  True,  true  I  1  deleft  a  regular  mechanical  mode 
of  doing  things.  —  Men  of  fenfe  have  one  way  of  getting 
through  life  ;  men  of  genius,  another. 

Belv.  Doubtlefs;  and  the  advantage  lies  with  the  men 
of  genrus,  for  to  their  genius  are  all  their  faults  imputed  ; 
nay,  their  faults  are  confidered  as  the  graceful  meandering* 
of  a  mind  too  ethereal  to  be  confined  to  the  rules  of  com- 
mon-fenfe  and  decorum  ;—  a  mighty  eafy  way  of  building 
reputation  I  ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  You  ant  drcfl  VritU  infinite 
malice-  te-^ay,  ipyyLonh-  '  "*l  \  V  \ 

Spark.  Malice  !\Not  at  all.  —  The  women  now\-a-days  ] 
Itre^Ticjtbt^aught  vy-  fiaery  or  perfon  !—  I-  am  dr^ft  fqr  J 


-1  was  going  to  Wethninfter  j  but  I  hear  there  i* 
to  be  a  prefentation  of  Jlfiffes  to-day,  and  I  would  not  for 
the  world  lofe  the  dear  creatures  blnfhes  on  their  firft  ap 
pearance;  for,  faith,  moft  of  them  will  never  blufh  again. 
—Will  you  go  ? 

Belv.  'Tis  too  late  to  drefs :  befides,  I  have  devoted  this 
day  to  adventure.  I  am  rambling  through  the  town,  dif* 
covering  what  new  ftars  have  appeared  in  the  Galaxy  of 
Beauty  during  my  ab  fence,  ahd  a  dangerous  progrefs  it  is  f 
Tbe  rays  of  a  pair  of  black 'eyes  from  a  chariot  in  Pall- 
mall  would  have  annihilated  me,  had  not  at  the  fame  in- 
ftant  two  beautiful  blue  ones  from  a  window  given  a  fillip 
to  my  finking  fpirits.  A  fine  turn'd  ancle,  whofe  poliih 
ftionc  through  its  neat  (ilk  flocking,  cncounterM  me  in 
St.  JamesVftrect;  but  I  wat  luckily  relieved  by  a  little 
rofy  mouth,  that  betray'd,  with  a  deceitful  fmile,,  teeth 
jnoft  murderoufly  white.  A  Galatea  darted  by  me  on  the 
light,  whilft  a  Helen  fwarn  along  on  the  left : — in  fhort, 

from  fuch  fwect  bcficgers  nothing  could  have  preferved  me 

k««»- 


>  •*• 


/£.  .^  '     -if  .* -'  • 

'•.'"'. 
*• 


o  M.E 


but  the  fweeter  charms  of  a  beloved,  though  abfent  fair- 
:    ;    one.   .  (fivhinv) 

Spark.  Nowr,  I  never  trouble  my  head  about  abfentees  ! 
*     —I  love  beauty  as  well  as  any  man  ;  but  it  mud  be  all  in1 
v  the  prefent  ten  fc.     Shall  I  fet  you  down  any  where  I  I 
muft  go.      ,X*  J-s  .  ' 

Belv.  No  ;  but  I  fee  your  writing  things  are  here.    ,If 
you'll  permit  me,  I'll  pen  a  /hort  note  to  Beauchamp  on 
bufmefs  1  had  forgot  this  morning,  and  difpatch  it   by  a      "* 
chairman. 

Spark.  To  be  fure.     I  penned  a  note  ten  minutes  finceto 
my  fteward,  to  raife  the  poor  devils  rents.     Upon  my  foul,  * 
1  pity  'em  !  EufrWw-icin  it  hf*  other  wife,  whdfl  one  m 
4A>ligiid  tu  w^arimy  acfres  in  ii  fnit|  nnd  thr  prnfJnrg  n£-*>* 

Adieu!         f  Exit 


,  Be\v\\le  feats  bintfel    a 


Belv.  (jyrltinv)   Good  morning  f  —  My  compliments  to 
the  Ladies  bluOies.  '* 

S  .. 

Tfff  Enter  KITTY  ;  taffcs  BELVJLLE  in  the  front  of  the  State.        "^ 

1     '       •  i        "         •    I     I'         '•    "•  •      •          "•"  '  O    •  L. 

.    Kitty.  So,  fo,  his  Lordfliip  has  forgot  me  !  I  muft  go     . 
|v    after  him.  > 

Belv.  (coming  forwardj  Hah  !  that's  the  confidante  !—  •  ,, 
So  pretty-one,  wnole  chattels  are  you  ? 

Kitty.  My  miftrefs's,  Sir.  V' 

Belv.  And  who  is  your  miftrefs  ? 
t  Kitty.  A  Lady,  Sir. 
*  Belv.  And  her  name  ?  ' 

Kitty.  That  of  her  father,  I  take  it. 

#          Belv.  Upon  my  word,  your  Lady  has  a  very  brilliant 
Servant  I—  Is  flic  aS  clever  as  you  are  ? 

Kitty.  Why,  not  quite,  I  think,  or  (he  would  not  keep          '.  <» 
*  me  to  eclipfe  her.     . 
f^f  1     Belv.  Bravo  I  I  wifli  I  knew  her  !  Will  you  tell  me  her 

name  ? 

yp  »   Kitty.  Can  you  fpell  ? 
'•*#      JBeh.Yes.  , 

Kitty.  Why  then  you'll  find  it  in  the  four-and-twentf 
'    letters.  ' 


*  UatMn^  berj   Nayby  Heaven,  you  have  raisM 
my  curiofitjr  !  ,  r  ^ 

E"/ 


'*&•   •      &  *+   L:"^'  *'  TTfcl 

•  fiPIP^pi^l 

**  MTIFI  c  it  f'fe*!lr  ^^  rM  A  i^    f 

^      #-$.     vV-     £/,$  *•  r^  *;  >. 
JC//J.  Poh  !  what  fi*nifies  aflang  me  ?  You  know  well 
enough  who  flie  is.— 1  heard  you  and  Lord  Sparkle  talking 
about  her.    Let  me  go ;  foe  1,  am  going  to  carry  a  meflage 


•  "*  a* 
Belv.'MT.Fitzbcrbertl  > 

:  ,  Kitty.  Aye,  her  guardian. 

Selv.  Her  guardian!  What,  Fitzbcrbcrt  of  Cambridge* 
fhire  ? 

JCittj.  Yes ;  and  if  you  want  to  know  more,  he's  the 
c  roiled  old  wretch  that  ever  breathed.  You'll  find  him 
out  by  that  defcription ;  and  fo,  your  iervant  I  \Exit  Kitty.  JTff 

~  '      •FhyJberberfi  ward  !  and  this  creature  her  iervant  I 


Lord  Sparkle  will  perhaps  think  me  guilty  of  a  breach  of 
honour  —  The  imputation  I  muft  incur,  that  I  may  not  be 
really  guilty  of  a  breach  of  humanity,  and  of  gratitude.  ' 

\Exit  Bclvi 

SCENE   II.    Lady  BELL  BLOOMER'S, 

y  .  -  — 

Enter  FITZHERBERT,  fdhwed  ty  a   Servant. 


Fitz.  Tell  Mifs  Manner*  I  am  here.  ££*//  Servant.^^* 
I  cannot  perhaps  be  k  riouily  angry  with  'Julia  ;  but  1  muft 
take  fomc  revenge  on  her  diibbedience,  before  I  acquaint 
her  with  the  felicity  that  attends  her.  Come  in,  Young 
Cornifli,  pray! 

Enter  PENDRACQK. 


Pen.  What,  does  the  Lady  live  in  this  fine  houfe  ? 

Fnz.  Yes : — but  pray  obferve,  that  I  don't  engage  (he 
fball  bQ/minen  with  you.  I  can  go  no  farther  than  tq  in 
troduce  you j  the  reil  muft  depend  on  the  brilliancy  of  your 
manners. 

Pen.  Oh  leave  me  alone  for  that !— I  knew  how 'twould 
be,  jf  I  once  Ihew'd  myfelf  in  London.  If  Ihe  has  a  long 
pv>ffef  I'll  whifk  her  down  to  Cornwall,  jockey  Lord 
Sparkle^  and  have  the  Borough  myieif. 

Fitz.  A  nian  of  fpirit,  I  fee  !  x-\ 

Pen.  Oh,  as  to  my  ipirit,  that  nobody  ever  doubted  !-— 
I  have  beat  our  Excikman,  and  gone  to  law  with  the  Par* 
fon;  and  to  fhe\v  you  that  I  did  not  leave  my  fpirit  in  the^ 
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&  -  • ,     '.,  • 

country,  fmce  I  came  to  London  1  have  fined  a  hackney-  ;£$?*     * 
.  coachman  for  abufe.  ' .  ^     ^ 

/V/z.  Very  commendable  !— But  here  comes  the  Lady!          ^  ,<;' 

Ij •> 'j>(:  .  3£IT   Enter  TUHA.  K  ,         4*.    %'+' 

•    A-  ,  *  ^       w  ^;-  ** 

Mr*  PenJrtgox,  this  is  my  ward,  who,  I  am  fure,  wfll^  f 
give  your  addrefles  all  the  encouragement  I  wifli  them.       ^    v 
//      Pen.  Servant,  Ma'am  J  (afidej  She  looks  plaguy  glunru  •:*' 
•^  te  Julld.  1  canfcarcely  fupport  myfelf  1     (afide) 
>fi.  <?    Fttz.  Pray,  mv  dear,  fpealc  to  Mr.  rendragon  /  You  j 
feem  greatly  confufed ! 

Pen.  Oh,   Sir,    I  undcrftand  it !    Young  Ladies  will        »,* 
look  confus'd  and  embarrafs'd,  and  all  that  fort  of  thing, 
on  thefe  occaiions  ;  but  we  men  of  the  world  are  up  to  all        "** 
that. 

Julia.  Heavens  I  is  it  to  fuch  a  Being  I  fliould  have 
been  facrificed  !     fafide)  > 

Pen.  1  fee  your  ward  is  one  of  the  modeft  diffident  ones: '  f  ^ 
A     I  am  furprifed  at  that — bred  in  high-life.  ^ . , 

C      Fitz.  Oh,  now  and  then,  you  find  a  perfon  of  that  caft  ^ 
k|;  *  "  in  the  beft  company !— but  they  foon  get  over  it.  '  ^ 

^  Pen.  Yes,  formerly  1  ufed  to  blufh,  and  be  modeft,  and 
^  . V '  all  that  fort  of  thing;  but  if  any  one  ever  catches  me  modeft 
¥,£  again>  lfjl  glvc  fem  my  eftate  for  a  pilchard. 

Julia.'  Then  it  feems  impoffible— pardon  me,  Sir  !  '((*_  f  V 
Fitzherberi)  that  a  union  can  take  place  between  you  and     * 
hie ;  for  I  place  modefty  ^mongft  the  elegancies  of  rr  anners^    * 
|^     and  think  it  abfolutely  neceflary  to  the  character  of  a  gen- 
'^•^  tleman.  .  t  ><-• 

.y1  .- *      Fitz.  Well  done,  Julia!  fafideJ—Yit  upon  you  to  treat 
^  ^  ihy  friend  with  fuch  afperity  T  ' 

^*  f ^;    Pen.  O  leave  her  to  me,  Sir ;  fliefs  ignorant,  but  I  (hall     *  ; 

teach  her.  There  are  three  things,  Mifs,  only  neceflary 
''  "if '5'  to  the  charader  of  a  Gentleman ;  a  good  air,  good  afiu* 
'•?'«»  .V  tance,  and  good  teeth,  f^rtnnlnr) 

7tf//g.//^rFit7<herbert)  Doesn't  his  lift  want  good  man* 
.  nen>  Sir  r"  f- 

£t       Pen.  Oh,  no,  Ma'am!  If  you  had  faid  good  tajle,  it 
^     ,wou'd  have  been  nearer  the  thing ;  but  even  that  is  unne*        *4^ 
^v  '  ceflary.-^-A  Gentleman's  friends  can  furhifli  hishoufe,  and 
chufe  his  books,  and  his  pidures,  and  he  can  learn  to  cri*- 
ticife  them  by  heart.— Nothing  is  fo  eaiy  as  to  criticife ;— * 
tpeople  do  it  continually.    §**-**  *jfc>+  v 
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"4$  ;;      /ite  You  fee,  Mr.  PenJragonli^imf^ahon, 

%*      Cj'U  leave  yon  a  few  moments,  that  he  may  unfold  himfclf 

•  .  '  to  advantage  ;  and  remember,  if  you  refute  the  man  I  de-  . 

-  £'•      fign  for  your  hulband,  you  lofc  m*.—  Keep  it  up  with  fpi- 
'    v  ;  rit  I  I'll  wait  for  you  below,   fto  FendragonV—  Now  &aU 

;"?*  -    impertinence  and  dlfobedience  correct  each  other  ! 
'  rV  '*  f£xit  Mtz 


Pen.  Now  to  ftrike  her  with  my  fuperior  cafe! 
~?  1-irSo,  Mifs,  your  Guardian,  1  think,  has  a  mind  that  we 
ihall-rin  the  vulgar  fpeech — marry  !  { tOt* .  J 

Julia*  Well,  Sir;  but  are  you  not  frighten'd  at  youf 
approach  tq  fuch  a  ftate  !— Do  you  know  what  belong*  to 
the  character  of  a  Hufband  ? 

Pen.  What  belongs  to  it  ?,  Aye !  Dq  ypu  know  what 
belongs  to  being  a  W  ife  f 

Julia.  Yes  ;  .1  guefs  that  to  your  wife  will  belong  ill-; 
humour  with  you  at  home-Whame  with  you  abroad ;—  \T\ 
her  face  forc'J  fmiles — in  her  heart  hidden  thorns. 

Pen.  The  Devil  !.  What,  you  have  found  your  tongue,  * 
Ma'am!  Oh,  oh,  I  (hall  have  a  fine  time  on't,  I  guefs, 
when  our  connexion  begins ! 

*     Julia.  Our  connection !— Pray,  Sir,  drop  the  idea!—    ^ 
1  proteft  to  you j  that  were  it  pofllble  for  me  to  becomy  V>|£ 
*.  your  wife,  I  mould  be  the  moft  wretched  of  women.  "• 

Pen.  Oh  no,  you  vvoudn't !  I  hardly  know  a  wife  who 
V     fc  is  not  wretched. 

Julia.  Unfeeling  man!  Would  you  prefume   to  enter 
into  a  ftate,  to  the  happineis  of  which,  union  of  foul,  deli* 
v .   cacy  of  fentiinent,  and  all  the  elegant  attemion  of  polifhM 
,. .jL  ^  panners  are  neceflary  and  indifpenfible  ?  V^ 

J/t  if -*'-**'"'  What's  all  that !  Union  of  foul!  fentiqaent !  aU  j|;'j 
r~~-^~  Mentions  ^That's  not  Life,  I'm  fure;  r  ;,  ^.  * 

Julia.  1  am  not  able  to  conceive  by  what  witchcraft'*  V<% 
Mr.  Fizberbcrt  has  been  blinded  tp  the  weaknefs  of  your  ,  ^ 
head,  and  the  turpitude  of  your  heart.— Tell  him,  Sir, 
there  is  not  a  fate  I  would  not  preier  to  that  of  being  united  ^ 
to  a  man  whofe  vice  is  theefFedl  of  folly,  and  whole  folly 
'  is  as  hateful  even  as  hi$  vice.    .  r  LExit  lujia. 

Prw.fYes,  yes,  Til  telf,  depend  ohft !— Egad,  Ihe's  a 
fpirit !— So  much  the  better,  more  pleafure  in  taming  her! 
»  fA^BCRLwife  cheats  a  maiuof  iis  lights,  aivd-deprure*- 

.h»m,nf*>hr>yirafim'  nf  ju&£tiug~bcir  nh^ngncc. Let  me 

fee  !  — — Vice— folly— impudence — ignorance— Ignorance  ' 
x     *     too }  ,  • ;  •      ^Exit  Pendra^on*  * 
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Kitty.  Dear  Ma'am,  I'm  fo  griev'd  to  fee  you  fo  unhap-  * '   '»  . 
py  !  If  I  had  fuch  a  crofs  old  guardian,  I'd  run  away  from  - 
him.  ^    •"  I:  '.$  '   '      *Hf* 

Julia.  The  very  thought  which  that  inftant  prefented 
itfelf  to  my  mind  ! — Have  you  not  told  me,  that  fome  re-       *' 
Ration  of  your's  has  lodgings  ? 

Kitty.  Yes,  Ma'am ;  the  moft  eleganteft  in  London.     '•    ^   « ' 
T     Julia.  I  don't  want  elegant  apartments;  but  1  wifh  for* 
a  Ihort  time  to  be  conceal'd  in  fome  family  of  reputation.      * •  v«! 

Kitty.  To  be  fure,  Ma'am,  'lis  the  moft  prudent  thing 
.you  can  do. 

Julia.  And  yet  my  heart  fails  me.  -  *;'    *•— 

Kitty.  Oh,  Ma'am,  don't  befit  ate !  I'll  go  and  pack  up  *  '  •>  -    ~ 

few  things,  and  call  a  coach  and  be  off,  before  Lady  Bell     ,  '  J 

comes  from  Court.  /  m 

Julia.  I  fear  'tis  a  wrong  flep  ;  and  yet  what  other  can  I       % 
•     take  ?  1  dare  nr  t  reveal  my  marriage,  without  the  perr 
miffion  of  my  hufband ;  and  till  his  arrival,  1  muft  avoid 
both  a  guardian's  anger  and  the  addrefles  of  a  lover 

The  honour  of  Bclville  would  be  infulted,  fhould  I  p_ 

i     them  to  be  repeated.'  fa/idcj  '  *     [Exit  Julia*  J?J£ 

Kitty.  I  know  not  what  (he  means,  but  there  is  iome7 
>*  jjnyftery,  I  find.     So  there  fhould  he!— If  ladies  had  not 
rnyftenes,  a  chamber-maid's  place  would  be  hardly  worth 
^  ''  Jceeping.— I  have  myfteries  too,  and  fhe  fliall  have  their 
C  ?f  xplanation  from  Lord  Spark  If.  •-' 
\  •  ••  '•'">•'• 

*^'         SCENE  ill. 


for  HIT  Enter  ."Lady'  BE&L    meeting   CLARINDA,  ^.^*f 

L^Sell.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  my  dear  creature,  what  an  em- 
tarrasf  Driving  fwiftly  throtgh  the  ftreets,  Lady  Whip- 
jDord  dafii'd  upon, us  inner  flaming  phaeton  and  fix,  gave  a 
roonftrpus  big  iNewmarket  wor4  t6  my  popr  ^" — A  — A 

*T         M        **  *     „/''*     '.     •»     ,  ^-V     ^J:'  *     *' 

'     '•  ?7  .  * '      '    •?      '     i.        **    A  \  •   »*  .  .'%'*,,." 
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,,35  '  v  rt-p-H 'i B*T.-H  E  M  A  Nr  ^ 

"•'v-'*  •.•\"L.i.i'-  £  sMT     •  *-        A*! 

'  •> ;  •;  v     WItl1  •""""tPfSrtenty  entangled  the  traces.    It  happen'd 

W         near  your  door;  fo  I  have  taken  ftelter  with  you,  andleft 

?  *  fci  t    7I£J1>  *°  rcttle  the  difpute  with  my  coachman,  ha ! 

:  '      J,,       T    ut  wby  were  7OU  not  a*  Qourt  to-day  ? 
;    *v    «•»'•  Ihadateazinghead-ach;  but  pray,  tell  me  what 
'TiaDDcn'd  there__/n/W, )  n..,^  ».i.  i Y  /J*  i     .         wn  .. 


, 
Deuce  take  her.fte  looks  as  weU 

* 


Z,.  Aft  Oh,  tiiftLadies,  asnfoal,  brilliant— nothing  fo 
flat  as  the  men !  The  horrid  EngUJh  cuftom  ruins  them  for 
converfatton;^  They  make  themfelves  members  of  Clubs, 

«  A±  WaS  °f  b?Gnef$;  ^d  Member$  of  PwlUment,  in 
A   ^  °f  ?m,ufcment:  all  their  paffions  are  referved  for 
.     the  firft,  and  all  their  wit  for  the  lift. 
f*  *  ?*r<  ^i*  h'tter  in  Paris. 

§r  r£*9i       r^\*r        9^*  *  •  * 

^    *  j .*ea'  Un»   tls  quitc  another  thing !  WhiJft  we  aukr    ^ 

.        *.  \jrafdly  copy  the  follies  of  the  Parifians,  we  abfurdly  omit 

r  the  charming  part  of  their  charader.     Devoted  to  elegance,     j 

•    -  *.      fllCV  Catch  thpir  nninis>no      *WM.    ..,:»         _  j    ^i_    •       ,         ° 


, 

h  t  °P!n|onj.  'their  wit,  and  their  bon  mots 

J    mouths^of  the  ladies.~'Tis  in  the  drawing-room 


-  '^^'^^p^phy 

circle  lof  Bimops,  Generals,  and  Abb<s.  •' 


,     .  am  ntaen,  if  you    >  - 

.  .have  not  found  one  Englimman  to  reconcile  you  to  the 

'     L,^T$  °t  ^  T^',  Lord  **^.   for  inftance-you? 
Ladyfh.p  ,  thmks,  I'm  fure,  that  be  has  wit  at  will. 

'    •»  #'r  *"  f  '//>,  Oh  *eV  quite  at  will  !  -  His  wit,  like  his  ef- 

*  ±rf-?fr  'S  *  C0l^ion  of  a11  **  is  Poignant  in  a  #% 

":  <        &nP     T'J.^'  Iikethat»  ismcftufofut  whenhc  %K 
Jumfelf  is  moft  infipidly  vacant. 

'  "'  fMh  falti°""1'  I"«>«'O»  <  '.-• 


me,  Madam, 
-oke  a  fiery  (hower 

-u.d  he  tear,,  ! 
*  *  '    accident 
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,*  '.         "»•  '  *"• 

3tH Enter  LORD  SPARKLE. 

Spark.  Heavens!  Lady  Bell!  your  horfes  fly  like  tht 
doves  of  Venus.    I  follow'd  you  from  St.  James's ;— but 
my  poor  earth-born  cattle  wouldn't  keep  pace  with  yours. 
„  Clar.  Oh,  don't  complain !  If  her  Ladyfhip  won  the 

•  race,  you  fee  fhe  flopp'd  for  you  at  the  goal.  . 

£%  .Spark.  Charming  Mifs  Be/mour,  what  an  enliv'ninfl;  in 
timation  !    Where   was   your   Ladyfhip   on   Thurfday  j   *  •* 

1  You  would  have  found  excellent  food  for  your  fatire  at  r 
Mrs.  O//Ys  :  We  had  all  the  Law  Ladies  from  Lincoln's-  'J  \  V 

?.inn,    a  dozen  gold  velvets  from  Bifhopfgate,    with  the- *"••'*''' 
wives  and  daughters  of  half  the  M.  D's.  and  LL.  D's.  in  ^  * 

%  town.  *.:'..y^ 

•j-    L.  Bell.  Oh,  my  entertainment  was  quite  as  good  as  *• ; 

^  yours  !    We  were  in  Brook-ftreet,    at  Lady  Laurel,  and     ,   ' 
found  her  furroundcd  by  her  Literati  of  all  denominations. *   v*.  * 

•  »  We  had  Maftcrs  of  Art  and  Mifles  of  Science  :— —    V"    ff 
•  on  ono^nndy  fm  Eflayifl|  en  the  etheff  a  Mera)ifl!'         •    ^  ^ 

I  there,  ^^etafler ;  here,  a  Tranflator :— iVjtffat  corner,  /  *f  -*»  A 
la  PhiL>fSpher;  in  the  other,  a  compilerx<^\MagazincsJ    j    *.f 

*  Tropes,  Epigrams,  and  Syllogifms    flew  like  Iky-    j '   , 
rockets  in  every  direction  ;  'till  the  ambition  of  pre-emi-      /   ^ 
nence  lighted  the  flame  of  controvert^,  when  they  gave-      * 
each  other  the  lye  literary  with  infinite  fpirit  and  decorum. 

.Spark.  Excellent!  I'll  repeat  every  word  in  a  place 
where  it  will  be  remember'd,.  and  the  latire  enjoy'd.  * 

Clar.  In  that  hope  your  Lordfhip  may  fafely  knock  at  v    ^T  ^ 
every  door  in  the  ftreet : — fatire  is  welcome  every  where.  * 

L.  Bell.  Yes,  if  it  will  bear  a  laugh — that's  the  grand    - 
art  of  converfation.     They  pretend  we  are  fond  of  flander  ;      . '    ., ;  . 
but  rob  fcandal  of  its  laugh,  and  'twould  foon  be  banifh'd   *•     .^   . 
to  the  fecond  table,  for  the  amufcment,  of  butlers    and  * 
-•  chamber-maids. 

Spark.  Indeed!  Then  I  believe  half  our  acquaintance1  *  . 

wou'd  go  down  flairs  to  the  fecond  table  too  ! they'd 

think  their  fervants  had  the  beft  of  the  difh.   fEntet  a  Ser- 


* 


vant«  fives  Lorti  Sparkle  a  letter*  and  exit. )  JpjET 

Spark,  '(reads  it  afide)  fulial  aftonifliing  T— -So-  fudden 
in  your  movements,  Mrs.  Kitty  ?— (turning  to  the  Ladies) 
This  vulgar  thing  call'd  bufinets  is  the  greateft  evil  in  life ! 


: .   It  deftroys  our  moft  brilliant  hours,  and  is  fit  only  for 
younger  brothers  and  bumble  coufms.— M ifs  Bflmour,  I     *  * 
inuft  tear  myfelf  away.    Shall  X  attend  your  Ladyfhip  to        * 
your  carriage  ?      ••»"•  -  - 

.^".-f-v. '- 


X.  Sell.  If  you  pleafe  I — Mifs  Belmour,  "  /  mujl  tear  my* 

-  *  ''Jfifwiyf9''— but  you'll  Ihine  upon  us  at  night. 

,**»)*'    V  r Exeunt  L»  Sparkle  and  Lady  Bell.  Jh 

~.    Clflr.  Shine  upon  you  at  night !— That  I  know  you  are 

,     •  /jSinfolent  enough  to  believe  impoffihle. What  can  I  thinfc 

*        of  her  fentipients  for  Lord  Sparkle!  Sometimes  I   believe 
'tis  a  mere  attachment  of  vanity  on  both  fides. — That  re- 
ferv'd  creature  Beaucbamp  is  in  his  confidence;  hut  he 
^ ,    leaves  town, this  very  day,  and  I  /hall  have  no  opportunity 
*     f  f  V  of  converfing  with  him.  (mufes)  There  is  but  one  chance— 
*-•*••  t*  -SomS  to  v'"*  him.— —But  how  can  I  poflibly  do  that  ? 
^ , .    ' ,  n  v  Deuce  take  him  !  If  he  had  a  library,  one  might  go  to  look 
., ' .."  -.f  ^r  at  his  books.     Well,  I  don't  care,  go  I  will ;  and  if  I  can't 

*  invent  an  excufe,  I'll  put  a  gool  face  upon  the  matter, 
j.**     i  *  *  and  go  without  one. — (win?)  I  fhould  expire  if  my  vifit 


;    ^   *; '  ;  ^ou  d  be  difcovcr*d^    Poh!  I  muft  rifquc  every  tiling !— »• 
1  +       To  be  bold,  is  fometinies  to  be  right. 

'  .          L  »  ^ 
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ACT    IV.     SCENE    I. 

An  Apartment  at  LADY  BELL'S* 

TTT 

2jlL  ILnUr  LADY  BELL>  followed  ly  her 


L.  Bell.\  AT  ISS  Manners  gone  out  in  a  hackney-coach^ 
JLVJL  and  no  meflage  left  ! 

Maid.  No,  Madam. 

£.  Bell.  Very  ftrange  ! 

-A/flzV.  Mr.  keauchamp  has  been  waiting  almoft  an  hour 
for  your  Ladvfhip's  return. 

L.  Bell.  Mr.  Beauckamp!  —  Here,  go  andput  fome  otto 
of  rofes  in  that,  handkerchief.  fExit  *&bMf  ^Now.  fliall 
I  admit  him,  or  not!  This  formal  waiting  looks  very 
like  formal  bufmefs.  Poh,  I  hate  that  !  —  I  fuppofe  he  has 
at  length  vanqui(hrd  his  modefty,  and  is  come  to  tell  me 
that—  that—  Well,  I  vow  1  won't  hear  him.-*-Yes,  I  will. 
I  long  to  know  the  flile  in  which  thefe  refeiVd  men  make 
love.-—  To  what  imprudence  would  my  heart  betray  me  ? 
Yet  I  may  furely  indule  myielf  in  hearing  him  fptak  of 


love  ;  in  hearing,  Er°kly  f°r  l^e  ^r^  time,  its  genuine 
language.yfg/iffr  &ti&£and  prefcnts  the  handkerchief)  Tell 
Mr.  Bcauchamp  I  am  here.  (Exit  3SaJffix^Now»  how 
Ihall  I  receive  him  ?  It  will  be  intolerable  to  be  formal.-*- 
(Takes  her  fan  frcm  her  pocket  and  traverfes  the  fla%  e  «  humming 
<y  f//»^y£;;/fr_Beauchamp.)  Oh.  Mr.  BcauchamP*  tliis  is 
the  luckieft  thing  !  —  1  have  had  ten  difputes  to-day  about 
the  figures  in  my  fan  ;  and  you  fhall  decide  *em.  is  that 
beautiful  nymph  a  flying  Daphne,  or  an  Atatanta  ? 

Bcattch.  (looking  at  her  fan)  From  the  terror  of  the  eye, 
•Madam,  an^l  the  iwiftnefsrf  her  ftep,  it  muft  be  a  Daphne. 
I  think  Atalanta's  head  would  be  more  at  variance  with  her 
feet  j  and  whilft  flie  fim%  her  eye  would  be  invitingly 
turn'd  on  her  purfuers. 

L.  Bell.  I  think  you  arc  right  !-—  Yes—  *there  does  want 
the-  kind,  inviting  glance,-  to  be  fure. 

Beauch*  What  a  misforture  to  a  lover!  I  know  one  to 
whom  your  Ladyfliip  appears  the  difdainful  Daphne.-*—  *• 
How  happy  !  could  be  behold,  in  jtur  eye  the  encourage- 
mcnt  of  Atalanta'i  !  -  ^ 

F  L.B*ll, 


34      WHTCH  is  ITHE  MAN? 

•  *   . 

L.  Bell.  fafde)  Mercy  !  for  fo  bafhful  a  man  that'* 
pretty  plain* 

JfaMMh-This  is  probably  the  laft  vifit  I  can  make  you 
before  I  leave  Englaivl  :—  will  your  Lady  (hip  permit  me, 
before  I  leave  it,  to  acquaint  you  that  there  is  a  man,  whofe 
haj>pinefs  depends  on  your  favour  ?  fafltated) 

L.  Bell,  So,  now  he's  going  to  be  perplexing  again  \ 
fa/fde)-*-A  man  whofe  happinefs  depends  on  me,  Mr. 
Beaitcbamp  !  f/gf  jw  on  her  fan) 

,  Beaucb.  Yes,  Madam  !  —  and—  and  —  (affjf)  I  cannot  go 
on—  —Why  did  1  accept  a  commiffion  m  which  fuccefs 
would  deftroy  me  ? 

L.  Bell.  How  evidently  this  is  the  firft  time  he  ever 
made  love  !  (_ajide)  —  'I  he  man  feems  to  have  chofen  a  very 
diffident  advocate  in  you,  Sir. 

Beaucb.  'Tis  more  than  diffidence,  Madam,  my  talk  is 
painful. 

L.  Bell.  Ay,  1  thought  fo!  You  have  taken  a  brief  in  a 
caufe  you  don't  like;  I  could  plead  it  better  in  vie:  t. 

Beaucb.  I  feel  the  reproach. 

L.  Bell.  'Tis  difficult  for  you,    perhaps,   to    fpeak    io 

,the  third  perfon  r  -  —Try  it  in  the  firft.     Suppofe  now, 

ha  !  ha  1  only  fuppofe,  I  fay  !  for  the  jeft9s  fake,  that  you 

yourfelf  have  a  paiiion  for  mef  and  then  try—  how  you  can 

plead  it. 

•  Bcaucb.  (kueelhir)  Thus  —  thus  would  I  plead  it,  and 
fwear,  that  thou  art  dear  to  my  heart  as  fame,  and  ho 
nour!—  To  look  at  tlue  is  rapture;  to  love  thee,  though 
without  hope,  —  felicity  ! 

Z.  Bfll.  Oh,  I  thought  I  fliould  bring  him  to  the  point 
at  laft! 


Beaucb.  (rjfat*  afJ')  To  what  difhonefty  have  1  been 
betray'd  !  —  -inus,  Madam,  fpeaks  my  friend,  through  my 
lips;  —  'tis  thus  be  pleads  his  paflion. 

L.  Bell.  Provoking  !  (aKde)  —  Wbat  friend   is  this,  Sir, 
who  is  weak  enough  to  ufe  the  language  of  another  to  ex 
plain  his  heart  ? 
.  Bcaucb.  Lord  Sparkle. 

L.  Bell.  Lord  Sparkle!  Was  it  for  him  you  knelt  ? 
fbe  tows  to  terf—  Then,  Sir,  1  muft  inform  you,  that  the 
liberty  you  have  taken  -  faffde)  Heavens,  how  do  I  be 
tray  myielf  !  —  Tell  me,  Sir,  on  your  honour,  do  you  wjb 
to  fucceed  in  pleading  the  paffion  of  Lord  Sparkle  ? 

Beauch. 
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Beauch.  tjhcRtatinz}  My  obligations  to  his  Lord/hip-— 
our  relationfliip — the  confidence  he  has  reposM  in  me— » 

L*  Bell.  Stop,  Sir!  I  too  will  repofe  confidence  in  you, 
and  confefs  lhat  there  is  a  man  whom  I  fometimcs  fufpeft 
not  to  be  indifferent  to  me; — but  'tis  not  Lord  Sparkle! 
Tell  him  fo  5 — and  tell  him  that — that — tell  him  what  you 
will. 

'Beauch.  Heavens,  what  docs  fhe  mean !  What  language 
is  this  her  eye  fpeaks  }  (ufidc)  (2Tk  6<nv*l 

L.  Bell.  Doyou  vifit  me  this  evening  rAHere  will  he  ma 
ny  of  my  friends,  and  you  lliaii  then  fee  me  in  the  prefence 
ot  the  man  my  heart  prefers. 


(Beauchamp  bows,  and  zvcs  to  the  door i  then  returns* 
vances  towards  Lady  jJelU  makes  an  effort  to  freak : 
It  impojiblc*  then  bows*  and 


jay  iieiu  makes  an  effort  to  I  peak ;  finds 

e:;:t.)  JjH 

Heavens!  what  neceifity  have  lovers  for  words?  What 
perfuafion  in  that  baflirul  irrefoluiion  !  Now,  (hall  1  let 
him  ijuit  England,  or  not !— What !  give  up  a  coronet 
and  Lord  Sparkle  for  a  cockade  and  Bcauchamp  !  Prepo£» 
terous!  fays  Vanity. — But  what  'fays  Love?  I  don't 
exactly  know ;  but  I'll  examine  their  feparate  claims,  and 
fettle  them  with  all  the  cafuiftry  of  four-and-twenty. 

'  [£*/« 


SCENE  IL        Lord  SPARKLE'S 


J3Eg  Enter  JULIA  and  KlTTY. 

Julia.  I  am  fo  agitated  with  this  rafli  flep,  that  I  can 
hardly  breathe  !  (throwing  hcrjclf  into  a  chair)  Why  di4 
you  confirm  me  in  my  imprudent  refoiution? 

Kitty.  Imprudent  !  Pra  fure,  Ma'am,  'tis  very  prudent, 
and  very  right,  that  a  young  lady  like  you  fiiould  not  be 
fnubb'd,  and  have  her  inclination  thwarted  by  an  ill- 
natur'd  pofitive  old  guard  iau. 

Julia,  (looking  round)  What  apartments!  and  the  hall 
we  came  tnrpugii  had  an  air  much  beyond  a  lodging-  houfe! 
'Tis  all  too  fine  for  my  purpofe;  I  want  to  be  private. 

Kitty.  Oh  dear  Ma'am,  you  may  be  as  private  here  as 
you  pieafe  !  (a  rapping  at  the  door)  There's  mv  coufin  come 
home,  I  dare  lay  ;  lii  lend  Her  to  you^  and  then  you  may 


fettle  terms. 


-  Julia.  I  feel  I  have  done  wrong,  and  yet  I  am  f6  dif- 
tra&ed,  I  know  not  how  1  could  have  done  otherwife. 
ff  jEittarLotA  Sparkle)    Heavens  !  Lord  Sparkle  here  I 

^^  "  '  F  a  Spark. 

.:    -  .  -  $$iM.         •  '          1&  —  *~ 


• 

'-*'*£'-.•  *•     >  "£•  - 1  ;l* -. 

36        W'H.I.CH    IS   THE    NfvAN? 

.  Spark.  Yes,  my  lovely  7*//a,  here  I  am ;  and  upon  my 
foul,  if  you  knew  the  engagements  i  have  broke  for  the 
happinefs,  you  would  be  gratified. 

Julia.  Gratified!  I  arn  aftoniih'd I  equally  aflonifh'd  at 
your  being  here,  and  at  your  ftrange  addrefs. 

Spark.  Ailonifh'd  at  my  being  here!  AVhy,  to  be  fure, 
it  is  not  ufual  to  find  a  man  ot  fafliion  in  his  own  houfe: 
but  when  1  heard  that  you  were  in  my  houfe,  how  could  f 
do  lefs  than  fly  home  ? 

Julia.  Home !  Your  own  houfe  !  What  can  all  this 
mean  ?—  :  . 

Spark.  Mean!  Love — Gallantry — Joy,  arid  ever-new 
delights. 

Julia,  phi  I  am  betray'd  i  Where  is  my  wicked  fert 
vant  ?  , 

Spark.  Poh,  never  think  of  her !— Why  all  this  fluN 
ter,  my  fweet  girl  \  You  have  only  chang'd  guardians ;  an4 
>ou  feall  find,  that  being  ward  to  a  young  man  pf  foihion 

and  fpirit,  is  a  very  different  thing  from 

Julia.  Oh  Heavens !  what  will  become  of  me  ? 

Sfark.  Nay,  this  is  quite  ridiculous,  after  having  fled  to 
tny  prote&ion!  I  feel  my felf  highly  honour d  by  you^ 
confidence,  and  will  take  care  to  defer ve  it.  : 

Julia.  Why  do  1  remain  here  an  inftant  ? 

(win?  icivards  the  deer). 

Sfark.  fkoie/inf  l^r  J  This  is  down  right  rudcneis !  But 
you  young  Ladies  are  fo  fickle  in  your  refolutions — But  be 
allured,  after  having  chofcn  n^y  houfe  for  your  afylura,  t 
ihall  not  be  fo  impolite  as  to  fuffier  you  to  fcek  another. 

Julia.  Oh  wretched  artifice !  You  know,  Sir,  that 
your  houfe  andww  I  would  have  fled  from  to  the  fartheft 
corner  of~a£g- (Enter  1  Jeauchamp )  Oh,  Mr.  Bcancbamp% 
fave  me  I—  1  have  teen  I>ately  betrayM ! — 

Ecaucb.  (ttfloniflfj)  i  etray'd  ! — Mils  Manners!  Yes, 
Madarh.  i  will  proteft  >ou  at  every  hazard.//^^  ,£v  ^i 

Spark.f  Come,    none   of   )our  antique   vdiucsj \  George 
pray  !   This   is   a   piece  of  badinage   of  the    Lighteenth 
Century,  and  you  can't  poflibly  vmcierftand  it  ! — Mils  Man- 
Mrs  chofe  to  pay  me  a  vif;t,  and  I  cefire  you'll  leave  us. 

Jitl'ta.  My  Lord,  Low  ilaie  \ou  thus  trifle  with  a  wo- 
man's  honor? 

Beaucb.  l)e  not  alannM,  Mailam,  I  will  defend  you. 
:     Spark,  (taking  him  <*(i_de)  P«>h,  prithee,  Gc*r£fy  be  dif^ 
creet  !  This  is  all  ferriale  ariifice  ! — You  pop J/d  upon  us, 
.  and  thii  is  a  falver  for  her  reputation. 


4. 


f   '*. 


» 


;      • 
I 


C-.-.M   E   D    Y. 


Bwucb.  Pardon  me,  my  Lord  !  In  believing  you  $  in  op- 
pofitiori  to  the  evidence  of  this  young  Lady's  terrors,.  I    •'*• 
hiay  be  guilty  of  an  irremiablc  error* 

Spark.  Nay,  if  you  are  ferious,  Sir,  how  dor?  you  break 
jn  upon  my  privacy  ?          ;  ;  , 

Beaucb.  This  is  not  a  time  to  anfwer  you,  my  Lord!  .V£ 
The  bufmefs  that  brought  me  here,  I  am  indebted  to  ;  I 
fliould  not  elfe  have  prevented  your  bafe  defigns.     .  ' 

Spark.  Bafedefigns,  Mr.  Beaucbampt, 

Beaucb.  Yes*  Lord  Sparkle  /—-Shall  I  attend  you  home, 
"Madam  ?  .  "" 

Julia.  Oh,  Sir,  I  dare  not  go  there  !  I  fled  from  Lady.x 
J3fir$9  when  I  was  betray'd  into  this  inhuman  man's  pow- 
fer.  —  Convey  me  to  fome  place  where  I  may  have  leifurc  tp 


;    Spark.  And  do  you  think,  Mr.  Bcaucbwnp,  I  fhall  put 

pp  with  this  I — Remember,  Sir— — 
*      Beaucb.  (Interrupting)  Yes,  my  Lord,  that,  as  a  Man,  > 

it  is  my  duty  to  protect  endanger'd  innocence ;  that,  as  a 

Soldier,  it  is  part  of  the  eflence  of  my  chara&cr;  and, 
f  tohilft  I  am  grateful  to  you  for  the  coramiffion  I  have  the 
'  honour  to  bear,  1  will  not  difgrace  it,  in  fuffering  myfelf 

to  be  intiipidated  by  your  frowns.  [Exit  Beau  champ,  leading 

Miaj  jgr 

*  •  "  Spark.  So  ! — fo  ! — fo  1 — an  antient  hero  in  the  boufe  of 
a  modern  man  of  fafhion  !— Alexander  in  the  tent  of  Da- 
fius  ! — Scipio  and  the  fair  Parthenia  I  The  fellow  has  not 
in  idea  of  any  morals  but  thofe  in  ufe  duting  th« 
Olympiads,, 

-£?£  Enter  SERVANT., 

Scrv.  Mr.  Pendragon  and  his  fifter,  my  Lord, 

Spark.  Who  !  fivith  an  air  of  d[fyuj[l  f 

Serv.  Mr.  and  Mifs  Pendragon. 

Spark.  Then  carry  'em  to  the  Houfekeeper*s  room !— ~ 
ISive'cm  jellies  and  plumb-cake,  and  tell  'em— {Enter  Pen* 
dragon,  leading  Sophy^  (Jh,  my  dear  Mifs  Pendragon,  you 
lioiuyir  me !— But  1  am  the  moft  unlucky  man  on  earth  !.- 
I  am  oblig'd,  ^upon  bufinefs  of  infinite  confequence^  to  be 
ait  Whitehall  within  five  minutes. 

."  Pen.  But,  firft,  my  Lord*  you  muft  fettle  a  little  bufi- 
:     nefs  here  with  Mifs  Pendragon. 

Sophy.  I  tell  you,  Bobby,  I'll  fpeak  myfelf ;— and  as  few 
^wrords  are  beft,  pray,  my  Lord,  what  do  you  mean  by 
treating  me  in  this  manner  ?  X 

tiC.v.     **      *.       ..  .        ».  .       n^t    — 


%    -    •  '  •  -  •  •  .-    • 

-  :;;ii 

WHICH   JS'THE MAN?' 

Spark.  I  fhall  be  miferable  beyond  bearing,  if  any  treat* 

wit  ofoiine  has  incurred  your  difpleafure.      |  f% 

Softy.  Well,  now  you  tajk  of  being  miferable,  you 
have  foftenM  my  heart  at  once !  But  pray,  my  Lord,  is  it 
ftfhionable  for  people  on  the  terms  you  and  1  are,  to  keep 
Blunder  ? 

Spark.  What  the  Devil  can  the  girl  mean  ?  (afidc)  \  ^  : 

Softy.  Never  sven  write  ! — no  billets  !— no  bribing 
-the  maid  to  flip  notes  into  my  hand  !— — Why  you  don't 
even  complain,  tho*  'tis  five  days  fince  you  faw  me. 

Spark.  Complain,  i  1  am  fure  1  have  been  exceedingly 
wretched. 

Sophy.  Then  why  did  you  not  tell  me  fo  ?  Why,  that's 
the  very  thing  1  wanted  *  If  I  had  known  you  had  been 
yrretcjie^,  I  fhoujd  haye  been  happy. 

Pen.  Well,  I  fee  1  fhall  lofe  an  opportunity  here ! — J 
fame  to  challenge  you,  my  Lord.  XC 

Spark.  Challenge  me  f  ..... 

Pen.  Yes  J— Mifs  Pendragen  told  me  fhewas^^/i*J//></: 
— -then  fays  I,  fll  demand  fatlsfaftion  :  •  -and  1  didn't 
care  if  things  had  gone  a  little  farther ;  for  to  call  out  a 
Lord  would  be  a  feather  in  my  cap  as  long  as  I  live.  « 
However,  you  aje  agreed.  xijST-  .  . 

Sophy.  Do  be  quiet,  Bobby!— We  are  not  agreed:—! 
have  heard  nothing  of  Settlements  yet ;  nothing  of  Jewels, 

Spark.  My  dear  Ma'am,  you  are  pleas'd  to  amufe  your- 
felf. 

'  Softy.^  Why,  my  Lord,  thofe  things  rouft  be  all  fettled 
before- hand,  you  know. 

Spark.  Before  what ! 

Sophy.  What  I  Before  our  marriage,  my  Lord* 

Spark.  Marriage !  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

Sophy.  Hey-dey  !  Win  you  pretend  that  you  did  not  in. 
teud  to  marry  me,  when  I  can  prove  that  you  have  courted 
fne  from  twenty  inftances  ?  ^ ' 

;    Spark.  Indeed  ! 

Pen.  ^fy,  that  (he  can  !  inftances  a*-ftrik»ng  as  your   ~ 
JU>i  Jfliip^s  red  ii«eU.^Come,  Mifs  Pendraron*  your  proofs  ? 

1  %  i  •    j  *  •  *^  '  *• 

11!  iupport  em. 

*J  Sophy.  Why,  in  the  firft  place,  my  Lord,  you  once 
placed  a  npfegay  in  my  bofom,  and  faid,  <c  Oh  !  I  wijh  / 
V><rt  tlxfc  happy  rofes  /" — the  very  fpeech  that  Sir  Harry 
Jttargrayc  made  to  Mifs  Wood ville  !— Another  time  you 

3  faid, 


I       I 
I 


I 


<il  .      A  •  C:  P  M;E\tV  Y.       -         $ 

• 

1  faid,  *:  /  tt/tf*  a  tnofl  Icivltcblrlg  And  adorable  virl  /"— exa&~* 
ly  what  Colonel  Finch  faid  to  Lady  Lucy  Ln  ft  re  !-^  Ano 
ther  time  you  faid,  <c  How  weufd  a"  Coronet  become  thofe 
.Jhining  treffc*r— the  very  fpeech,of  Lord  Rofehill  to  Mifa 
Danvers  ;  and  thefe  couples  were,  every  one  married,  .  ,  \ 
*;%     Spark.  Married  !  1  never  heard,  of  'em  I— Who  are  they? 
Where  the  Devil  do  they  live  ?  '      »  ' 

>C  Pen.  (ttruttin?  up  to  him)  Live  ?— Why  in  our  county* 
""to  be  fure. 

Sophy.  No,  no,  Bobby,  in  The  Reclaimed  Rake,  and  Tbt 
Conjlant  Lovers,  and  Sir  Charles  Grandlfon,  and  Roderick 
Random,  and — —  , 

Pen.  Yes,  Sir;  they  live  at  Random,  with  Sir  Charles 
,    Grandifon.— Now  d'ye  know  'era  ?  X  -Cr 

Spark.  Ha  !  ha !  ha  I  you  are  a  charming  little  Lawyer, 
(to  Sophy)  arid  might,  perhaps,  eftablifh  your  proofs  for 
precedents,  if  Sir  Charles  GnTndifo'n  was  on  the  Bench  : 
yet  I  never  heiird»of  -his  being  made  Chief- Juftice,  tho*  I 
never  thought  him  fit  for  any  thing  elfe. 

Pen.  What  the  Devil's  this  ? ^What,  did  not  you 

bring  all  ;thofe  fine  proofs  from  fafhionable  life  ? — And  are 
you  fuch  a  fool  as  hot  to  underfland  what  we  call  common* 
place?  ,  (  :  _  ..  ; 

Sophy.  Cbmrnon-place  f  .  : 

Pen.  Yes,  we  perfons  of  elegant  life  ufe  the  figure 
Hyperbole.— 

Sophy.  Hyperbole  !  What's  that  ? 

Pen.  Why,  that's  as  much  as  to  fay,  a  ftretch. 

Sophy.  A  ftretch !  What,  then,  .you  have  been  .mocking 
me,  my  Lord  ?*;£$..  • 

.  Spark.  Not  in  the  lead;  I  (hall  be  the  happieft  man  ex- 
iftingto,  to — (afide)  Egad,  I  muft  take  care  of  my  phrafes! 
—I  mean  thatTlhall  be  always, ^and  updn  all  occafions, 
your  moft  devoted,  tres  bumblemm*  ferviteur.—  Were 
there  ever  two  fuch  Bumpkins  !  \Exlt^ 

Sophy.  What's  he  gone  ?  Oh  !  Villain  !  Monfier  I  I 
am  forfaken  !  Oh  !  I  am  rejeded  !— All  Cornwall  will 
know  it  !  (cryinr) 

Pen.  Tin-Mines  and  all.    But  don't  ye  Cry,  Mifs  Pen- 
dragon— don't  ye  cry  1   (fobbing  ,0 
.  Sophy..  Oh  I  I  am  rejected  f  .t ',  .''•••> 

Pem  I  am  glad  on't,  with  all  my  heart!  Ml  challenge 
him  yet,  and  they  won't  know  in  Cornwall  exadly  how  it 
was, — They'll  hear  tha?  a  Lord  fought  about  ye,  and  all 

Ml  ••'  that 


•  '  ,.      •  •--•-•. 

-    .    -  -  v.-.  -  •     -    g 


Wttf  Cli  1*  f^fe^f  AN? 

that  fort  of  thing;  ajid  wl*thcr/*r  ye  or  *£*,*«/?  yf,  'twill 
be  much  the  fame/ 


But  will  you  challenge  him,  really,  Bobby  ? 


pany,  till  he  has  flood  (hot,  and  tired  his  oiftol  in  the  air. 
%  >Soply.  In  the  air !  If  you  don't  fire  it  tbrf  him— 

PfJi.  Oh,  never  fear !  I'll  do  all  that  fort  of  thing. 
Come  along  !  1*11  go  home  diirftly,  and  pradife  at  the  hcri- 
•coop  in  the  yard.  I'll  fire  through  one  end,  and  you  (hall 
hold  your  calafh  againft  the  other;  and  jf  I  don't  hit  it, 
fay  I'm  no  markfman.  •  :» 

{Exit  Pendragori,  with  Soh    Under  bis 


SCENE    111.      BEAUCHAMf's  Ladglnes. 

'*     '  .  "•^^••••^••••ii^^ 

JUL    Enter  Beauchamp  and  Tulia. 

-.  ...  •^••••^^••••••^•i^^BiBWBWiw*"*^****^^ 

Bcaucb.  I  intreit  your  pardon  for  concluding  you  to  my 
nwn  lodgings ;— but  here,  Madam,  you  will  be  fafe,''ci)I 
you  determine  how  to  aft.— What  are  your  commands  for 
tne  ?  ,  -  .  ,  -  -  . 

Julia.  Oh,  Mr.  Beaucbamp%  I  have  no  commands— I 
have  no  defigns  !— I  have  been  very  imprudent ;  I  aift  ftilt 
more  unhappy. 

Beaucb.  Shall  I  acquaint  Mr.  Fitzberbert  /» 

Julia.  It  was  to  avoid  him  that  I  left  Latly  Bell. — I  have 
reafons  that  make  it  impoffible  to  fee  Mr.  Fltzberbert  now. 

Beaucb.  Is  there  no  other  friend  ? 

Julia.  O  yes,  I  have  one  friend ! — Were  he  here/  all 
my  difficulties  would  vanifh  !— It  may  feem  ftrange,  Mr. 
Beaucbemp,  l>ut  I  expeft  that  you  believe— Heavens*!  here's 
company  !  (Jookinfr  at  the  <uuinr\  Tis  Mifs-  Belmour— the 
laft  woman  on  eartfc  whom  I  would  truft !— Where  can  I 
gof 

Beaucb.  Mifs  Belmour!  Very  odd  I— But  pray  be  not 
uneafy  ?— That  room,  Madam,  if  you  will  condefcend— 
(Jbs  rujhes  thro9  tbe  Joor.\  "  - 


nter  CLARIKPA 


£lar.  Ha  !  ha  I  ha !  I  expeft  your  gravity  to  be  amazing 
ly  difcompps'd  at  fo  hardy  m  vifit;  but  I  took  it  very  ill 
tnat  yga  did  not  defign  to  call  upon  me  before  your  depar 
ture; 


*      '•-  y!>: 


A     0  O  M  E  J>  Y, 

lure  ;  and  fo  as  I  was  patting  your  door,  I  ftopp'd  in  mere 
frolic  to  enauire  the  caufe.  Vi 

Beaucb.  You  do  me  in  finite  honour,  Madam  !  I  am  thank 
ful  that  I  fail'd  in  my  attention,  fmce  it  has  procured  me  fa. 
'diitingttim'd  a  favour. 

Clar.  Oh,  your  rrtoft  obedient  !—  You  are  going  to  leave. 
England  for  a  long  while  !  You'll  And  us  all  in  different 
fituations,  probnbly,  on  your  return  !—  Your  friend.  Lord        t*< 
Sparkle,  for  inftance  —  I  am  informed  that  he  is  really  to 
marry  Lady  Sell  Bloomer  ;  but  1  don't  believe  it-*-do  you  2 

Beaucb.  'Tis  impofftble,  Madam,  for  me  •*     •  ;*.•£•• 

Clar.  Poh  !  poh  !  imptjjible  I  Such  friends  as  you  are  I 
luppofe  keep  nothing  from  dne  another.—  We  women 
can't  exift  without  a  confidante;  and  I  dare  fay,  you  men 
are  full  as  communicati?  e.  Not  that  it  is  any  thing  to  me; 
but  as  I  have  a  prodigious  regard  for  Lady  Bell-*— 

Belv.  (behind}  Bcaucbamp  !  Beaucbamp  I  V:? 

Clar.  Heaven  and  earth,  how  unlucky  I  Here's  fome 
rnan  !  I  am  the  riccft  creature  breathing  in  my  reputation: 
what  will  he  think  ?  HI  run  into  this  room,  (runs  toward 
ibe  dcor.\ 

Beaucb.  (preventing  her}  Pardon  me,  Madam,  you  can-* 
not  enter  there  t  v^r,, 

Clar.  (pujhinz  attbcJoor}  I  muft-^-Oh—  oh!  the  door 
is  held,  SirT" 

Beaucb.  My  dear  Madam,  I  am  infinitely  forry  for  the 
accident  ;  but  fuppofe-  —  -fuppofe,  I  far,  Ma'am,  that  a 
friend  of  mine  has  been  in  a  duel,  and  conceal  'd  in  that 
room. 

Clar.  Ridiculbus  !  I  faw  rht  cornsr  <f  n  heop  and  a  ' 
Vrhita  fnttin  petticoat  :—  is  that  the  dreft  of  your  duelling 
Friends  ?  I  will  go  in.—(_flruxzlinr}    So  I   (JtinginR  away 
fpitcfulfy)  'tis  too  late  ! 


Enter  BgLViLLE. 


.  So  !  fo  !  fo  !  I  beg  your  pardon.  How  could  you  be  fo 
indifcreet,  Beaucbamp?  Tho*  a  young  foldief,  I  thought 
you  knew  enough  of  General  (hip  to  be  prepared  for  a.  iur^ 


Clar.  Oh,  fo  lie  was;  but  not'for  two  fyrprizes. — On«| 
has  happened  already,  and  a  hafty  retreat  the  confequence. 
Beaucb.  Relieve  me,  BelvilU—l*m  infinitely  concerned 
^Clarinda.)  *'«>* 

.0  Gar. 


-    .-'        r£5g  p>>:-fe  -,;;>•  vf'      ..  '.•      •..      . 

f        ";    r-5^;'' »".'-•  '-^.V     -. 

WHICH  I&VtfE   MAK> 


''  Clar.  Oh  I  I  deteft  your  impertinent  concern !  Keep  it  fof 
the  Lady  in  the  other  room* 

*  Bel.  A  Lady  in  the  other  room  too !  Hey-dey !  Beaucbamp^ 
who  would  have  fufpedled— -  ^  C 

Beaucb.  'Tis  all  a  mi  flake  !  The  Lady  in  the  next  room 
-i-But  prithee  go.— - 

Bel.  Only  tell  me  if  you  have  feen  Fnxberbert.  I  have 
been  feeking  him  this  hour,  on  a  bufmeis  of  the  utmoft 
ccnfequence. 

Beaucb.  I  have  not;  but  about  this  time  you'll  find  him 
at  home* 

.  Bel.  Enough!  Mifs  Belmouf%  pray  differ  no  concern; 
depend  on  my  honour. — Beaucbamp  (taking  blm  afidejt  whd 
is  the  Lady  in  the  other  room  ? 

v  'Beaucb.  Had  I  meant  you  to  hdve  known,  that  room 
would  have  been  unneceffary.  (]&t\v\\\e Jefms  fti Whig uifitive; 
Beauchamp  draws  him  towards  the  iuin<r. ) 

C/ar.  Now  do  I  die  to  know  who  it  can  be !  Indeed, 

'tis  neceflary  for  my  own  fake.— Whilft  Jhe  has  been  hid, 

1  have  been  expofed  ;  and  who  knows  what  the  creature 

may  fay  ?  I'll  try  once  more.     She  has  my  fecret,  and  I'll 

have  bet's,  (forces  open  the  door.  1 

Julia,  (rujkts  OJ//J  BelviileT (runnlnr  towards  him.) 

JBelv.  (nartin?  back\  Julia! 

Clar*  Mifs  Manners  /—-Ha !  ha !  ha  ! 

•  Julia.  Oh,  BtlvllUy  throw  me  not  from  you ! 
£dv.  Aftonilhing  ! 

C/ar.  Oh  charming !  The  modeft  Julia,  and  the  refcrv'd 
Beaucbamp!  Ha!  ha!  ha! — But  Mr.  Belvllle,  how  came 
you  of  this  fober  party  ?  ha !  ha !  ha! 

Julia.  Speak  to  me  ! 

Clar.  Now,  Mr.  Beaucbamp,  you  know  the  purport  of 
my  yifit.-: — I  had  heard  th^t  Mils  Manners  has  been  feen 
to  vifit  you,  and,  not  being  willing  to  truft  to  fuch  a  re 
port,  was  refoiyed,  if  poflible,  to  difcbver  the  truth. 
•  Bel.  (to  Tulia^  Wretched  woman  !  X  At 

Julia,  (to  Clarinda)  Barbarous  creature  !  Oh  hear  me, 
I  conjure  you  I 

Bel.  Hear  you !— No,  Madam ;— and  if  my  contempt, 

my  hatred,  my nrfi!— You,  Sir,  I  muft  fpeak  to  in 

another  place;— yet  perhaps  you  were  not  acquainted  that 
.   —\Vhat  would  1  fay  ! The  word  which  1  have  pro 
nounced 
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flounced  with  rapture,  choaks  me.    From  this  moment    ^ 
farewel  !  (to  Julia)  •  JExit  Belville.  /v^ 

Beanch.  What  can  I  think  of  all  this  ^ 

Julia.  Oh  Sir  ! 

Bcauch.  Permit  me,  Madam,  to  aflc  if  you  have  long 
known  Mr.  Belville? 

Julia.  Yes,  too  long. 

Clar.  Oh,  oh,  too  long  !—  Aye,  young  ladies  (hou  Id  be 
cautious  how  they  form  acquaintance.  For  my  part  —  But 
you  look  ill,  child  \—  (taking  her  by  the  hand)  Well,  I  have  ' 
no  hard  heart  ;  I  can  pity  your  weaknets,  Mifs;—-  I  won't 
upbraid  you  now.  —  My  coach,  waits;  —  fhall  I  conduct  you 
home  ? 

Julia.  Yes,  to  Lady  Ifc//—  *—  -to  Lady  £*//—  ^1  am  very. 

Clar.  Adieu,  Mr.  Beauchamp  !  This  has  been  an  unlucky 
frolic  !—  'Tis  amazing,  you  grave  people.  can  be  fo  care- 
Jefs.  ,  tExit.  Julia  and  Clarinda* 

Beaucb.  An  unlucky   frolick,   indeed  !   And   1  am  io7 
thoroughly  confounded,  that  I  know  not  what  judgment 
to  form  of  the  adventure.  —  -I  always  confidered  Mifs  Man*. 
nen  as  a  pattern  of  delicacy  and  virtue;  nor  dare  1  noW| 
fpite  of  circumftances,  think  otherwife, 

Enter  LORD  SPARKLE, 


Spark.  So,  fo,   Sigtior  Quixote  !    What   fo   foon   loft 
"  your  prize  !  Aye,  you  fee  quarrelling  for  thefe  virtuous 
.    women,  is  as  unprofitable  as  the  afTault  of  the  windmills, 
g^  •   —  ^Have  you  (een  Lady  Bell  in  my  behalf  ? 

Beaucb.  LaJy  Bell,  my  Lord!  Why,  fure,  'tis  impof- 
fible  after  your  attempt  on  Mifs  Afanners— 

Spark.  Viha!  that  is  a  ftrokc  in  my  favour.     Women 
like  to  receive  the  devoirs  of  thofe,  whom  others  of  their 
fex  have  found  fo  dangerous.     What  did  you  difcover  of 
'   Lady  Bell's  fentiment  towards  me  ? 

~  v  Beaucb.  I  meant  to  have  given  the  intelligence  fofrened, 
but  the  agitations  of  my  mind  make  it  impracticable  ;  i 
jnuft,  therefore,  inform  you  in  one  word,  Lady  Bell-Bloomer's 
choice  is  made,  and  that  choice  has  not  fallen  upon  your 


•  $farku  Then  I  muft  inform  you  in  two  words,  that  I 
Ife  G  a  am 
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mn  convinced  you  'are  miffoken.    But  your  reafons,  Sir. 
yourreafons? 

Beaucb.  Her  Lady  ft  ip  furni  "fhed  me  with  a  decifi  ve  one ; 
flic  acknowledged  a  pre-engagement ;  and  added,  if  I 
vifited  her  this  evening,  I  fhouid  fee  her  in  the  prefencq 
of  the  man  her  heart  prefers. 


uoiuu,  aim  yuu,  JIILC  me  jiicep  loaacn  witn  tne 
golden  fleece,  bore  k,  intenfible  of  its  value. — Ha!  ha!  ha! 
you  can't  fee  through  the  pretty  artifice  ? 

Beaucb.  No,  really.         . 

Spark.  Why,  'tis  /who  am  to  he  there;  there  by  par 
ticular  invitation.  You'll  fee  her  in  my  prefence ;  and  this 
was  her  pretty  myfterious  way  of  informing  me  that  /  ain 
the  object  of  her'choicc. 

Beaucb.  Indeed ! 

Spark.  Without  a  doubt !  But  you  deep  people  are  tht 
dulleft  fellows  at  a  Tiint ;  a  man  of  half  your  parts  would 
have  feen  it. — But  /am  fatisfied,  and  mall  go  to  her  route 
in  brilliant  fpfrits.— You  jfhall  come,  and  fee  my  triumph 
confirmed— Come,  you  rogue  !  and  fee  the  lovely  Widovr 

in  the  prefence  of  the  man  her  heart  prefers. Poor  Gtorrf/ 

You  muft  have  been  curfedly  ftupid,  not  to  fiavc  conceiv'd 
-that  I  was  the  perfon.  f£viV 


Beaucb.  Yes,  I  will  come.— Oh  vanity  I  I  had  dared  to 
explain— Yes,  I  conftrued  the  fweet  confufion— Oh,  I 
blufli  at  my  own  arrogance!  Lord  Sparkle  muft  be  right: 
—Well,  this  night  decides  it.— Narrowly  will  I  watch 
each  lone  and  look,  to  difcover Oh  1— ever  bleft!— be 

whom  her  heart  prefers  ! 

.  i.  *  ^ 
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AC  TV,     SC  Efr  E    I. 

f  Apartment  at  LlDY  BELL'S,    /'^'ri  tnfr 


JEST  Enter  LADY  BELL  am/  Servant 

; 

&//•  A  R  E  the  tables  placed  in  the  Outer  room  ? 
Scrv.  Yes,  Mafam,  all  but  the 


' 


table. 

L.Bcll.  Then  carry  thatAthere  >•».        I  pofitivel  jr  wil 
hot  have  a  table  in  the  drawing-  roofn.—  ^»L5^/V  Servant, 
Thofe  who  play  don't  vifit  m^,  but  the  canLtables  ;  and 
Where  they  find  them  is  very  immaterial. 

,  an 


ittj  >ir  ynwifj  J4»n*t    iiodT  r^i»M     (vyrs.  LWCM**  at 

dy  Carmine. For  PhaAoh,  Mrs.  EvcrgreM9  Lo 

<>  .Sir  JHigrry^»Hey-dey  !V  _'"      v    '    ' 


;.  Come,  child,  don't  faint !— You  had  taore  Ofufc 
for  terror  half  an  hour  ago.  ±    /t 

1  L.Bcll.  Heavens,  Julia!  where  have  you  been  f    XJ> 

C&r.  Ay,  that's  a  circumftance  you  would  riot  havfr 
known,  but  for  an  accident ;  and  I  am  very  forry  it  fell  tq 
jny  lot  to  make  the  difcovery. 

L.  Bell,  (takinr  Tulia's  &m</J  Speak,  my  love! 
' .  Julia.  Mifs  Bclmour  will  tell  you  all  flie  knows.—-!  arty 
|oo  wretched  5 

CA?r.  Nay,  as  to  what  I  know,— I  know  very  little.— £ 
tan  tell  What  I  fa w,  indeed.— Having  received  intimations 
toot  quite  confonant  to  one's  notions  of  decorum,  I  pretended 
a  frolic,  and  called  on  Mr.  Beauchamp,  and  there  I  found 
this  Lady  concealed* 

L.  Btll.  Heavens^  Julia  f  ffts  impoffible* 

Clar.  Nay,  flie  can't  attempt  to  deny  what  I  my felf 
faw*— Other  diicoveries  had  liked  to  have  been  made  too; 
but  Mifs  Manners  may  explain  them  herfelf ;  for  I  fee 
your  rooms  begin  to  fill.— 1  fliall  report  that  your  Lady* 
ihip  is  a  little  indifyofedj  as  an  excufe  for  your  not  imme 
diately  appearing,  r&r//  Clarinda* 

L.BelU  (with  a  cwnbnanct  */  urttttijutia/  tw  at 

[liBcaucbamp1*  I  r 


'*'**< 


* 
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Julia.  Lady  £<//,  tho'  I  have  afted  rafhly,  and  was  in-  ' 
deed  found  there,  I  am  not  the  guilty  creature  you  imagine, 
«—  I  am  married  !-*?l  will  no;  longer  conceal  £  \  (burfiinz 
into  tears) 

"JL.1W/.-  Married!  Oh  Heaven*!  (tbr  ews  berfelf  in  a 
chair*  with  her  back  to  Tulia) 

Julia.  1  dared  not  reveal  it  to  my  guardian,  and  for  that 
reaibn  fled  from  -your  houfe. 

L.Bell.  O'JuKa^  and  you  are  married!  What  a  fcr- 
jpent  have  I  nourished  !—  But  forgive  me  !—-You  knew  not 
alas  !   1  knew  not  my  felf,    till  this  moment,  how 
much. 

Julia.  My  deareft  Madam,  do  not  add  to  my  afHift  ions  | 
?7-ior  indeed  they  are  feverc. 

L.Bill.  Ungenerous  Girl!  why  did  you  conceal  from, 
me  your  fituation  ? 

Julia.  Good  Heavens  1  is  it  deftin'd  that  one  imprudent 
ftep  is  to  lofe  me  every  blefling  !  In  the  agonies  of  my  heart 
1  flew  to  your  friendmip,  and  you  kill  me  with  reproaches. 

X*  BelL    And  you  have  killed   me  by   your  want  of 
confidence  !  Oh,  Julia  !  had  you  revealed  to  me  — 
T  Julia.  \  dared  not  ;  for  when  Mr.  Bt  faille  prevailed  on 
me  to  give  him  my  hand 

£.&//,  ftaxtrh)  Mr.  Bilvllle!  -  Mr.  BtbiUt,  fay 


v  :  Julia.  Yes ;  it  was  in  Paris  we  were  married. 

Jt.  Bell,  (a/tje)  So,  fo,  fo ;  what  a  pretty  miftake  I 

made  !— But  it  was  a  miftake ! .  j\nd  fo 

.  my  fweet  Julia  is  married  !  married  ii>  Paris  !  Sly  thing  ! 
But  how  came  you  at  Mr.  Beaucbamf^  my  Love  ? 

Julia.  In  my  rafh  flight  this  morning,  my  wicked  Maid 
betray'dme  into 'Lord  Sparkle's  houfe. — There  Mr.  Beau*, 
fbfimp  fnatch'd  me  fforn  ruiifc  and  gave  nje  a  momentary 
afylmn  ip  his  lodgings. 

/*.  Bell.  Did  Beaucbamp! — But  what  is  his  worth  and 
V'Jiis  gallantry  to  me?  Can't  he  do  a  right  thing," but  my 
heart  inuft  triumph  ?  (ajidej 

Julia.  At  Mr.  JZcQucbamfs  my  hufband  found  me ;-» 
and  found  me  hid  wiih  fo  fufpicious  a  fecrecy !-— -Hah  \ 
Jlere  comes  Mr.  Fltzberbert !  How  can  I.  fee  him  ?  • 


•j  Enter   FltZHERBERT. 

'  Fitz.  My  Julia!—  Mydear>/;V/ 
•Julia.  Ohiiir!  -  .   '       /  - 
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'  *    Tltz.  Cofiie,  T  know  all ;  and  to  relieve  ene  caufe  of  VotJt . 
«  diftrefs,  will  tell  yoii  that  the  lover  I  fliock'd  you  with  to-  ' 
day,  was  only  my  agent  in  the  little  revenge  1  had  refolvM 
'to  take  for  your  having  married,  without  my  confer^  the 
*  Yery  man  for  whom  all  my  cares  defign'd  you.    ' 
Julia',  (clafoin?  his  bands)*— I*  it  poflible ! 
//>%.  At  the  moment  he  left  Paris  for  Florence,  you  re 
ceived  my  directions  to  return  home:  thus  -Behiltfs  letter* 
mifs'd  you,  and  he  remain'd  ignorant'. that  you  tfere  in 
London. 

-.  Julia.  Oh  Sir !  had  you  reveal'd  this  to  me  this  morn-, 
ing,  what  evils  fhould  I  have  efcap'd  ? 

fftz.  My  dear  girl,  1  decreed  you  a  little  punlfltment ;s 
'but  your  own  rafhnefs  has  occafioned  you  a feverer portion 
than  you  defervM. 


Z.  Bell.  But  where  is  the  Bridegroom  ?  (TTon] 
Cfomaneer,  whafc  fuillioanthawtho  V'fonl'o 


to  lee  tne 
loopti  md 


up  flnmfg  in  the  cold  rernon  of  a  monaf^efyj   / 
Fitz.  He  is  without,  fatisfied  from  the  mouth  of  Beau*    -\ 
champ  of  your  conduct,  (to  Julia)  and  impatient  to  fold 
his  Julia  to  his  heart. 

«  Julia*  Oh  Sir",  lead  me  to  him  \ — To  find  my  hu(bandt 
and  to  r>e  forgiven  by  you,  are  felicities  too  great.    \Exit9  Jfi"jF 
^  led  by  Fitzherbert. 

L.  BelU  What  a  difcovery  has  Julia's  marriage  made  to 
me  of  my  own  heart !  I  have  perfuaded  myfelf  il  knam  ne 
ynfliQn  but  iho  dcfiri  pf  eonqngft ;  that  it  knew  no  motive 
to  admiration  but  vanity ;  but  the  pangs  of  jealoufy  prov'd 
to  me,  in  one  moment,  that  all  its  fenie  is  lave  !  fExit 
L.  Bell. 


An  elegant  dfarlment  lighted 
•    Servants  carrying  Refyejhm 

Top  of  the  Stage,  and  comes 
'Lady.  \  protcft  I  have  be< 
getting  from  the  top  of  the 
believe,  when  people  give  ro 
buftle  they  occafion  without  ( 
have  within. 

Clar.  Oh  yes  1  lam  quite 
and  racket  in  the  ftreett  are  f 
of  the  entertainment;  and  t 
bours  is  delightful  I  Ha !  ha 
Mrs.  Sajfiron)  always,  wheels 


Card-partle^feen. — 
nts. — A  Lady  enters  from  the 
down  in  a  hurry. 
n  three  quarters  of-  an  hour 
Ireet  to  the  door  f — I  really 
tes,  they  think  more  of  the 
oors>  than  the  company  they 

bf  that  opinion.— The  noife 

equently  the  pleafanteft  part 

plague  one*s  fober  neigh- 

bar  My  next-door  friend, 

tito  the  country  on  my 

' 


m 

:-^T 


*s 


MAN* 


EC  nights,*-- on  pretence  of 
truth  is,  her  rooms  will  hold 
thirteen. 

I  ft  Gent.  Well,  Iproteft  I 
cards  from  their  afiemblies,  a 
ftyle  of  the  Converfaxlones. 

*d  Gent.  Oh  no,  Sir  Chart 
the  Alps  ; — we  have  no  k\ 
think  too  much  to  be  able 
ver  think.  Sir  Harry  Glar 
thinks.*— I  myfelf  am  allowed 
think. 

Clar.  Oh,  that  I  believe  a 
Hey-dey  !  here  comes  Lord  Sjf 
•—Mr.  Pftidraron* 


er  delicate  nerves;  but  tnfc 
>ut  fix  card-table*,  and  min$ 

vi Ih  the  ladies  would  banifh 
id  give  us  fomething  in  tho 

,  that  won't  do  oh  this  fide 
ack  at  converfation  :— we 
o  talk.  Good  talkers  ne- 
full  of  bons  mots,  never 
to  be  tolerable,  yet  I  never 

your  friends  will  allow.— 
klcs  borough  acquaintance! 


-r-rr  r*  n 

Enter  PENDRAGON. 


Pen.  Bobs,  Mife  Belmour,  how  d'ye  do  ?  I  didn't  think 
to  fee  you.—  Mr.  Fitzhcrbert  brought  me  here,  and  I  have 
been  examining  every  face,  to  fee  if  I  knew  aiiy  body  ;  but 
fine  ladies  are  Jo  alike,  that  one  muft  have  long  intimacy 
to  know  ones  acquaintance  !—  Red  cheeks,  white  necks, 
and  {bailing  lips,  croud  every  room. 

Lady.  Hey-dey!  a  natural  curiofity  !—  Pray,  Sir,  how 
long  have  you  been  in  the  world  ? 

Pen.  How  long  !  Juft  twenty  years,  laft  Lammas. 

Lady.  Poh,  1  don't  enquire  into  your  age  I  How  long  is 
it  fipce  YOU  left  your  native  woods  ?—  Was  you  ever  at  % 
route  before  ? 

Pen.  Aye,  that  I  was,  laft  week  !  —  It  beat  this  all  toi 
nothing.  —  ?Twas  at  our  neighbour's  the  Wine-  Merchants 
—at  his  country-houfe  at  Kentifh-Town. 

3d  Lady.  Oh,  lud  !  I  wifh  I  had  been  of  your  party  ! 
I  iliould  have  enjoy'd  a  Kentifh-Town  route. 

Pen.  Oh,  you  muft  have  been  pleafed  ;  for  the  rooms 
Were  fa  little,  and  the  company  fo  large,  that  every  thing 
Was  done  with  one  confent.  We  were  pack'd  fo  clofe,  that 
if  one  party  moved,  all  the  reft  were  obliged  to  obey  the 
motion. 

Lady.  Delightful!—  Well,  Sir—  • 

Pen.  We  had  all  the  fat  widows,  notable  mifles,  and 
managing  wives  of  the  parifh;  fo  there  was  no  fcandal^ 
for  they  were  all  there.—  At  length  the  aflembly  broke  up^ 
*~Such  clattering,  and  fquegjgiitf  down*  the  gangway  ft  air-k 

cafe, 


A    d  o  M  fc  b  ¥4 

tafe,  \vhiift  the  litile  foot  bbv  bawl'd  froni  the  pafftge, 
"  Mif$  Bobbins  bonnet  is  ready  P— "  Mrs  Sugar-Plumb's 
•*  lanthorn  waits  r—-ivMr5.Pt^erfc/'^patteiis  Hop  the 
•*  way  I'*  (imitating) 

Clar.  Ohf  you  creature,  come  with  me  !  f  muft  exhi 
bit  him  in  the  next  room.  t£v//  Claiinda  gWPcndrap;on 

Lady.  Oh,  (lay !— *-Take  my  card. — •!  ihai»  have  com* 
pany  next  Wednefday,  and  I  in 'ift  on  yours.— *He  is  really 
amufing  !— -(Enter  Lord  Sparkle  from  the  top. ^  But  hide 
your  diminifh'd  heads,  ye  jbeaus  and  Witlings !  for  here 
comes  Lord  Sparkle.  f£xt*-  m  Centre  JDoor  to  Comb&ryf} 

Spark,  ({peaking  as  becomes  down)  I  hope  the  Belles 
won't  hide  theirs ;  for  in  an  age  where  the  head  is  fo  large 
a  part  of  the  Lady,  one  (houid  look  about  for  the  fex. 

I  ft  Gent.  Well,  my  Lord,  you  fee  I  have  obey'd  your 
fummons  !  I  fhoird  not  have  been  here,  notwithflanding 
Lady  Bel?*  invitation,  had  you  not  prr fs'd  it. 

ad  Gent.  Nor  I !  1  promts9*!  to  meet  a  certain  Lady  in 
the  Gallery  at  the  Opera  io-night,— and  I  regret  that  1  did 
not ;  for  1  fee  her  hufband  is  here.— Why,  did  you  prefi  us 
fo  earneftly  to  come  I 

Spark.  Why,  'faith,  to  have  as  many  witnefles  as  I  could 
to  my  glory !-— This  night  is  given  by  Lady  Belt  to  ME.— 
I  am  the  hero  of  the  fete*  and  expect  your  gratulations* 
Here  the  dear  creature  comes  I  . 


LA  D  Y  B  E  L  L  come^  down  from  the  top^addreffins:  the        

L.  Bell.  How  do  you  do?— how  do  you  r'of  fin  each 
fide)  You  wicked  creature,  why  did  you  difappoint  me 
laft  night!  Lady  Harriet  ^  1  have  not  feen  you  this  age! 
Oh,  Lord  Sparkle  /  1  have  been  detain'd  from  my  compa 
ny  by  Mr.  Fitzherbcrt)  planning  a  fchcme  for  your  amufe- 
ment. 

Spark.  Indeed!  I  did  not  expecV  that  attention  from 
him ;  tho'  I  acknowledge  my  obligation!  to  your  Lady  (hip's 
politenefs. 

L.  Bell,  fa/tdej  That  air  of  felf-pofleflion,  I  fancy, 
Would  be  incommoded,  if  you  gutfid  at  the  entertainment* 
—Have  you  feen  Mr.  Beaucbamp  f 

Spark.  For  a  moment.— But,  charming  Lady  Bell>  (tak- 
inz  her  band)  I  fliall  make  you  expire  with  laughing.  I 
really  believe  the  poor  fellow  explained  your  mdTagc  in  his 
*wn  favour,  ha,  ha,  ha !  >• 

L.  Bell.  Ridiculous !  ha,  ha,  ha  I  . 

H  M  Ent« 
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•v    '»  Enter  BEAUCHAMP,  ItSSL 

'    Beaucb.  Ha!  'tis  true  !r  There  they  are,  retired  from 
the  croud,  and  enjoying  the  privacy  of  lovers.     • 

Z.  Bell.  See  there  he  is !  1  long  to  have  a  little  badinage 
on  the  fubjeft. — Let  us  teaze  him. 

Spark.  Oh,  nothing  can  be  more  delightful  !-?*- 
«*  Hither,  fighing  fhepherd,  come  !n— Come,  Beaucbamp> 
take  one  laft,  one  lingering  look !— flia'nt  he,  Lady  Bell? 

L.  Bell.  Doubtlefs, — if  he  has  your  Lordfhip's.lt  ave. 

Spark.  He  feems  aftoiiilh'd — ha,  ha,  ha! — Nay,  it  is 
cruel ! — If  the  poor  youth  has  the  misfortune  to  be  ftrick- 
en,  you  know  he  can't  refift  fate. — Ixion  fighed  for  Juno. 

L.  Bell.  Yes,  and  he  was  punifti'd  too.  What  oumfh- 
ment,  Mr.  Beaucbamp^  fhall  we  ^cree  for  you  ?  ^  /)  *• 

Beaucb.  I  am  aftonifh'd  ! — Was  it  for  this  your  Lady* 
{hip  commanded  me  to  attend  you  ? 

L.  Bell.  How  did  1  command  you  ?  Do  you  remember 
the  words  ? 

Beaucb.  I  do,  Madam.— You  bid  me  come  this  evening, 
that  1  might  behold  you  in  the  prefence  of  the  man  your 
heart  prefers. 

Z.  Bell.  Well,  Sir,  and  now— now  you  fee  me  I— 
~    Spark.  Oh,  the  fweet  confuiion  of  the  fweet  confefSon  f 

(tiffing  her  band.) 

Beaucb.  fafdej  'SdeathJ  this  oftentatlon  of  felicity, 
Madam,  is  ungenerous,  iince  you  know  my  heart;  'tis 
unworthy  you  /  But  I  thank  you  for  it— I  have  a  pang  the 
lefs.  (twe)  1*1 

L.  BelL  Hold,  Sir,  are  you  going  ? 

Beauch.  This  inftant,  Madam. — 1  came  in  obedience  to 

your  commands;  but  my  chaiie  is  at  your  door,  and  before 

•your  gay  afTembly  breaks  up,  1  fhall  be  far  from  London, 

and  in  a  day  or  two  from  England.     I  probably  now  fee 

your  Ladyftiip  for  the  laft  time. — Adieu  ! 

Z.  Bill.  Stay,  Mr.  Beaucbamp  I    (agitated) 

Spark.  Ay,  prithee  ftay  !  1  believe  Lady  Bell  has  a 
mind  to  make  you  her  conjugal  father  at  the  wedding. 

Beauch.  I  forgive  you,  my  Lord. — Excefs  of  happinefg 
frequently  overflows  into  iniolence,  and  it  is  the  privilege 
offeicity  to  be  unfeeling. — l.ut  how,  Madam,  has  the 
liumble  paflion  which  has  fo  long  confumcd  my  life,  ren- 
tlered  me  fo  hateful  to  ytu,  as  to  prompt  you  to  this  bar* 
barity  ?  1  have  not  injulted  you  with  my  love;  I  have 

fcarcely 
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fcarcely  dared  whifper  it  to  myfelf:  how  then  have  I  de~ 
ferved 

L.  Bell.  O  mercy,  don't  be  fo  grave  f  I  am  not  infen-  . 
fible  to  your  merit,  nor  have  I  beheld  your  paflion  with  % 
difdain. — But  what  can  I  do  ?  Lord  Sparkle  has  fo  much 
fa  (hi  on,  fo  much  elegance— fo  much— 

Spark.  My  deareft  Lady /?*•//,  youjuflify  my  ideas  of 
your  difcernment :  and  thus  i  thank  you  for  the  diftin- 
guifhed  honour  (kneeling  to  kifs  her  hand.) 

jEff  Enter  SOPHY  from  the  fVlnr. 

"•         i  i       rf         •  ^      i 

Sophy.  Oh  you  falfe-hearted  man !  (crying)     hs£u+***i  /j?    C 

Spark-,  ((tartin?  up)  Hey-deyl  ~~ ""^~~ ^ 

Sophy.  Don't  believe  a  word  he  fays,  for  all  you  are  fo 
fine  a  Lady.  He'll  tell  you  of  happinefs  and  tnifery,  and 
this,  and  that,  and  the  other,  but 'tis  all  common- place  and 
hyperbole — and  all  that  fort  of  thing.  /$CA  ;  *  rv'c*  / 1 * 

*  L.  Bell.  Indeed !  What  has  this  young  Lady  claims  on 
your  Lordfhip  ? 

Spark.  Claims!  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Surely  your  Lady  (hip 
can  anfwer  that  in  a  (ingle  glance.  Claims !  Ha!  ha!  ha! 
Is  it  my  fault  that  a  little  ruliic  does  not  know  the  language 
of  theoay?  Compliments  are  the  ready  coin  of  conver- 
fation,  and  'tis  every  one's  bufinefs  to  underftand  their 
ralue.  r>>  ^ 

Enter 


Pen.  (clapping  him  on  the  (bidder)  True,  my  Lord,, 
true ; — and  pray  inltrucV  me  what  was  the  value  of  the 
compliment,  when  you  tgld  me  1  fhould  make  a  figure  in 
the  Guards,  and  that  you  would  fpeak  to  your  great  friends 
to  make  me  a  colonel  ? 

Spark.  Value !  Why,  of  juft  as  much  as  it  would  bring  ! 
You  thought  it  fo  valuable  then,  that  you  got  me  a  hun- 
dreclextra  votes  on  the  ftrength  of  it;  and  you  are  no\y 
a  lime  ungrateful  wretch,  to  pretend  'twas  worth  nothing* 

UjEC  Enter  FlTZHEiCBjRT,  IcaJinp  JvLlA* 

Fttz.  But  here,  Lord  Sparkle,  is  a  Lady  who  claims  a 
right  on  a  different  foundation*  She  had  no  Election  inte- 
reft  to  provoke  your  flatterie%  yet  you  have  not  fcrupled  to 
profefs  love  to  her,  whilft  under  the  roof  of  her  friend, 
whofe  hand  you  was  folicitine  in  marriage. 

'  Ha  Juli«. 
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Julia.  Yes,  I  intreat  your  Ladyftiip  not  to  fancy  that 
you  are  to  bieak  the  hearts  of  half  our  fex  hy  binding  Lor4 
Sparkle  in  the  adamantine  chains  of  marriage.  —  1  boaft  an 
equal  right  with  you,  and  don't  flatter  yourfelf  I  /hall  re* 
fign  him* 

Spark.  Mere  malice.  Lady  Belli  Fitzbtrbirfs  malice  ( 
never  had  a  ferious  thought  of  Mifs  Manner*  in  my 

Enter  BELVILLE 


Bel.  Whatf  my  I  ord  !  and  have  you  dared  talk  of  love 
to  that  Ladv  without  a  ftriou*  thought  ? 

Spark*  Hey  dey  I  what  right  have  you  ••     .    • 

BtU  Oh,  very  trifling  !  on  y  the  right  of  a  Hu(band— 
The  Lady  ib  honourM  hy  your  love-makinc  m  jeft  is  my   >^ 
wife  ;  in  coure,  all  obligations  to  her  devolve  on  me. 
.  ^         Spark.  Your  wife  !  My  dear  Be  faille*  \  give  you  joy  with 
Y*  **   /ill  my  ioul  !  You  ;ee  'tis  always  dangerous  to  keep  fecrets 

from  \ourfneids.  But  is  any  body  el  fe  coming  ?  Have  X, 
1  any  new  crimes  to  be  accus'd  of  r  Any  more  witnefles  *~ 
coming  to  the  bar  ? 

Bel.  No  ;  but  I  am  a  witnefs  in  a  new  caufe,  and  accufe 
you  of  loading  the  mind  of  my  frien«l  Beaucbamp  with  a 
Icnfc  of  obligation  you  had  neither  fpirh  or  juftice  to  confer. 

Lady  Belli  ACommiffion,  my  Lord,  which  was  lent  Mr. 
Bcauchamp  under  a  blank  cover,  by  one  who  could  not  bear 
to  fee  his  noble  fpirit  dependent  on  your  caprices. 

Be  fa.  And  when  his  ientiir.ents  pointed  out  your  Lord- 
Jhip  as  his  henefa&or,  you  accepted  the  honour,  and  have 
laid  heavy  taxes  on  his  gratitude. 

Spark.  Well,  and  what  is  there  in  all  that  ?  Beaucbamp 
did  not  know  to  u  horn  he  \\  as  obliged  ;  and  wou'dn't  it  have 
been  a  m  ft  ur.chriftian  thing  to  let  a  good  adion  run  about 
the  world  belonging  to  nobody  ?  —  I  found  it  aftray  orphan, 
and  fo  fathered  it.-—  But  you,  Fitzberbert*  I  fee  are  the 
lawful  owner  of  the  brat  ;  fo  priihee  take  it  back,  and  thank 
mf  f  >r  the  honour  of  my  patronage. 

f;tz.  Yo«  r  nffe&ed  pleafan-ry,  Lor!  Sparkle*  may  fliield 
you  fiom  refeniment,  but  it  will  not  fron*  contempt.  Your 
cJrontery  -  »  ' 

Spark.  Effrontery!  Prithee  make  di  Hi  nftions  !  —  What  in 
certain  lines  would  be  effrontery,  in  me  is  only  the  eafe  of 
Fafhion;  that  <ieligbtful  thing,  \\hich  enables  me  at  this 
moment  to  ftand  ferene  araidft  your  meditated,  ilorm.—  • 

Conic, 
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<Come,  my  dear  Lady  Bell,  let  us  leave  thefe  good  gentry, 
and  loirAe  ourfelves  amidft  the  delights  of  fafhion*  and  the 
charms  of  bon  ton. .  fa&.iHii$]t£.&jMfi*  &-+*&n-et.iS 

Lady  Bell.  Pardon  me,  my  Lord  !  As  caprice  is  abfolutely 
^jcceilary  to  the  chara&er  of  a  fine  lady,  you  will  not  be 
furpris'd  if  I  give  an  inftance  of  it  now ;  and,  fpite  of  your 
elegance,  your  fafhion,  and  your  wit,  prefent  my  hand  to' 
this  poor  ioldier — who  boafU  only  worth,  fpirit,  honour, 
and  love. 

Beauch.  Have  a  care,  Madam  !— Feelings  like  mine  ar$ 
not  to  be  trifled  with  !  Once  already  the  hopes  you  hav$ 
infpirM 

Lady  Bell.  The  hour  of  trifling  is  paft ;  and  furely  it  can 
not  appear  extraordinary,  that  I  prefer  the  internal  worth 
of  an  uncorrup'ed  heart,  to  the  outward  polifh  of  a  mind 
too  feeble  to  fupport  itfelf  againil  vice^  in  the  fedu&ive 
forms  of  fafliionable  Jjflipation. 

Spark.  Hey-tiey  !  what,  is  your  Ladyfhip  in  the  plot  ? 
Fitz.  The  plot  has  been  deeper  laid  than  you,  my  Lord, 
have  been  able  to  conceive*  As  I  have  the  misfortune  to 
be  related  to  you,  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  watch  over  your 
conduft*  I  have  feen  your  plans,  which  generally  tended 
to  your  confufion  and  cl  i  (grace  ;  and  many  of  them  have  been 
defeated,  tho'  you  knew  not  by  what  means.  But  what 
fate  does  your  Lordfhip  defign  for  thefe  young  people,  de* 
coy'd  by  you  from  their  native  ignorance  and  home? 

Spark.  Let  them  return  to  their  native  ignorance  and 
home  as  faft  as  they  can. 

Pend.  No,  no ;  hang  me  if  I  do  that !— I  know  Life 
"now,  and  Life  I'll  have — Hyde-Park,  Plays,  Operas,  and 
all  that  fort  of  thing.— But,  Old  Gentleman,  as  you  pro- 
mis'd  to  do  fomething  for  me,  what  think  ye  of  aCommif- 
fion  ?— -The  Captain  there  can't  want  his  now ;  fuppofe  you 
turn  it  over  to  me  ? 

Fh*z.  NTot  young  man,  you  (hall  be  taken  care  of;  but 
the  requifitcs  of  a  foldier  are  not  thofe  of  pertnefs  and  af- 
furance.  Tntrepid  fpirit,  nice  honour,  generofity,  and  un- 
dcrftanding,  all  unite  to  form  him.— It  h  thefe  which 
make  a  Bmifli  foldier  »HC«  agftia  th^fird  character  in  Eu 
rope.-— It  is  fuch  Ib  I  diets  who  imift  make  England  emt 
agnitt  invincible,  and  her  glittering;  anns  triumphant  in 
every  quarter  of  the  globe. 

Sophy.  Well,  Bobby  may  do  as  he  will — I'll  go  back  to 
Cornwall  diredly,  and  warn  all  my  neighbours  to  take 
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fpecia!  care  how  the    truft  to  a  Lord's  promifes  at  an  Eleo 
«ion  again.  / 


great  attempts  and  great  failings  mark  the 
life  pf  a  mart  of  fpirit  I  —  There  is  eclat  even  in  my  difap* 
pointment  to-night  ;  and  I  am  ready  for  a  frefh  fee  of  ad- 
\cntures  to-morrow.  .  **' 

Fitz.  Incorrigible  man  !—  But  I  have  done  with  >ow.— 
JBeaucbamp  has  anfweced  all  my  hopes,  and  the  difcernment 
pf  this  charming  woman,  in  rewarding  hkn,  mems  the  hap- 
pinefs  that  awaits  her  ;  and  that  I  may  give  the  ful  left,  func 
tion  to  her  choice,  1  declare  him  heir  t6  my  eft  ate.  This, 
1  know,  isT  a  ftroke  your  Lordihip  did  not.  expeft/^^IL, 

Bcauch.  And  was  it  then  to  you,  Sir  !—  The  tumults  of 
my  gratitude 

Fitz.  Your  con  !ucl  has  completely  rewarded  me  ;  and 
in*  adopting  you  ••  •• 

Lady  BtlL  'finttrrubtln?)  Oh,  I  proteft  againft  that  !  — 
Our  union  .wou  d  then  appear  a  prudent,  fiber  hufinefs,  and 
I  ihould  Idfe  the  credit  of  having  done  a  mad  thing  for  the 
(ake'of  the  man—  my  heart  prefers. 

Fit*  To  you  I  reiign  him  with  pleafure  :  his  fate  is  in 
your  hands. 

Lady  Bell.  Then  he  (hall  continue  a  foldier—  one  of  thofe 
whom  Love  and  his  Country  detain  to  guard  her  deareft, 
Lift  pofleffions. 

Bcaucb.  Love  and  my  Country  !  Yes,  ye  (hall  divide 
nay  heart*—  —Animated  by  fuch  paflions,  our  forefathers 
were  invincible  ;  and  if  we  wou'd  prefervc  the  freedom  and 
independence  they  obtained  for  us,  we  muft  imitate  their 
virtues. 
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